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Here is an honored grave and hallowed spot. 
For we can read upon the apright ssome 
A name revered that cannot be forget, 
Tho’ nigh thrice Ofty jears sfece she has 
gone. 


Doubtless beloved when both falrand young, 
A model wife, devoted mother tree, 

W hose praise ts worthy to be «weetly sung, 
A heroine and a brave patriot ton 


We find our bosom stirred, feel homage giow 
W hile we her resting place behotd, rever=, 
*Twould seem the trees a vemeratioe show, 
As shine and shower they gently Sister bere. 


We muse! "Tis only noble lives extolled 
That bid love carve their virtees on the 
stone 
In lines of praise, and tf by centurtes old 
These lines grow dim, or from oer sight be 
gone, 


Love finds in each warm besos: welcome 
space 
fo shrine the memory of a glortegs name: 
There tondly held ta the ciose heart+ embrace 
It never fades lit by Love's deathieas flame. 


MARRED BY FATE. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘*GLOKY'S LOVERS,” 
“AN ARCH-IMPOSTOR,” “HUSHED 
uP!’ “a LOVER FROM OVER 
THE ska,” ETc.” 











CHAPTER IX.—(CostTixsvgp ) 


) AVENHURST took a cigarette “I 
R must send some more,” be said. “! 

have been to Ravenburst.” 

“Oh,” sne said. “What have you been 
doing down there? I thought you never 
went there unless you were oblige); it sa 
dull bole, isn’t it ?”’ 

“It isn’t very lively,” he assented; “but 
I was obliged to go; my father wished to 
see me.”’ 

“Ob,” she said again, and she looked at 
bim watchfally and curiously. She knew 
by his unusual gravity, a certain sternness 
about his eyes and lips, that something 
was the matter. When this look came 


> FOUND 





into his face she was siways conscious of | 
& certain fear of bim; there were times | 


when the easy-going, pleasureiloving Ka 
venhurst was not too easy to manage. 
‘What was it about ?”’ 

“Business,"’ said Ravenhburst, “serious 
busineas,’’ 

‘So I should imagine, by the jook of 
you,” she said. “You iook as if you'd 
just come from a funeral Was it bad 
news?’ 


“Very bad,” he said, isconicaliy. “My 


father's steward has been worrying him) 


about the condition of our affaira It 
seems as if they are in a bed way.” 

She laughed, and foided her bands be 
hind her head, looking at him through ber 
half-closed eyes. 

“They always have been, haven't they ?”’ 
she said. “You great sweils are always in 
difficulties; but it never seems to make 
any diffarence. You can always get money 
when you want it, and are able t© go on 
in the old sweet way.” 

““Yes,”’ he said, slowly, “bat I am afraid 
that we shal! not be able to get money, as 
you put it, or go on in the old sweet way 
much longer.’’ 


“I’m sorry to hear it,” she said Bat 
what was the use of your father semcing & 

u? You couldn’t help him And she 
aughed again. 

‘*He seeme to think | can,”* eaid Raven- { 
Hurst, slowly; “or, rather, the steward 
does,’’ 


She looked at him with increased in- 





terest. “In what way?” she aeked. “If 
you won’t have any champagne yourseif, 
you might give me some.” 

He opened a bottle, and poured oat « 
giass, and took it across to her 

“Take a sip first,” she said, “just to 
show there’s no -ill-feeling.”” And she 
laughed easily. 

The words struck Ravenhurst a pro 
phetic. There would be plenty of ii!-feed- 
ing presently. 

“There is only one way,” he said, and 
he looked at her bravely, but with s 
straightening of the brows. ‘There is 
only one way for peopie like ourselves of 
getting money. That's by marrying.” 

She had the glass to ber lipa, bat she 
arrested it dead short, caught ber breath, 
and looked at him with wide open eyes, 
in which the rage was beginning to fare. 

“Marrying !"’ she echoed, with parted 
lips, her hand gripping the siender stem of 
the glass. 

“Yes,” he said, gravely, and im a low 
voice, “Thereisno other way. I can’t 
go out to the gold diggings, and, if I <4id, I 
should only probably find dirt; I baven’t 
a system to break the bank at Monte Uar- 
lo; there is no way on earth of helping us 
over the stile, except by my marrying 
money.”’ 


She sat upright and drank tne cham- 


pegne. 

*W nat did you say 7” she asked. 

“What could I say ?” he replied. “W ben 
one’s father appeals to one to save him and 
the family from utter ruin, what isa map 
to say ?”’ 

She breathed hard. “But who im there 
youcan marry?’ she asked. “Or, per- 
haps,”’ with a curl of the lips and a smeer, 
‘they have got the young lisdy slready 
for you ?”’ 

Much ashe resented her tone, be feit 
that it was only natura!. He was full of 
pity for her. 

“Well, yes, Deborab,” he said, “se it 
bappens, they havea certain young lady 
im their minds.”’ 

“Ob, have they?” she said, scornfally. 
“Then they can put her outof their mings 
as soon as they like. You can’t marry T°’ 

“Why not?” he asked. 

She rose to her full height and locked at 
him with angry eyes. ‘You forget; theres 
me !”” 

He met ber furious gaze steadily, grave 
ly. “No, Deborah,” he said, “1 bave nm 
forgotten. 1 remember ali that ie due to 
you, and I am sorry that I should bave t 
tell you this. It’s not an easy thing to do. 


| and I fancy it’s as painful to me as it ls & 


you. It’s always a hard thing to breas 
the links of a connection like ours; Dui it 


| bas to be done when stern necessity com- 


pels it.” 
She panted for breath, “You break 


with me!” she said, between her teeth. 
For a moment ber rage and indignaticns 
threatened to master ber; bul ehe com 
trolled herself with a great effort, for ene 
wanted to kwow something more. 

“30 0n!" she said. “You may as we. 
tell mealil, I must know it, soomer of 
later, and I’d better know it at once! Who 
issbe? ButI can guess!’ with a meer 
and a harsh laugh. ‘Some daughter of a 
soap boiler or a patent médicine man ! 
know the sort of girl. A fat, podgy cree 
ture, with red hairand a equint,and the 


manners ofa shop girl;or some lanky 
clumsy monstrosity you wouldn't look at 
if it wasn’t for ber money.’ 

Asthbe vision f Jew rose befor 
mind, KRavenburst set bis leet ar . 
frowned; but he ntroiled ~ . 
anewered ber Guiety 

“J shouldn’t deserve anything ‘etter 
Deborab!”’ be said, “but, as K bappene 

7) 


ahe isn’t that kind of gir! at a Bat 
doesn’t matter.’’ 
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“Oh, yes, it does,’’ shesaid. “It matters 
a great dealto me. I want to know who 
she is, allabout her! What's her name?’ 

To voice Jess’ name at that moment, in 
that room, in the presence of this superb 
fury, seemed like sacrilege to him. Her 
very neme—Jex«s!—was sacred to him. 
Love sang in the little name, and he never 
thought of it without calling up a vision of 
iteowner. He hesitated a moment, and 
she shot out. 

“Well! 

“Her name is Newton,’ he said. 

“W hat Is her other name ?”’ she asked. 

He beritated again, and his face grew 
darker. 

“Jeans! he said, in a low voice. 

“Jeans! she echoed, contemptuously, 
and witha sneering laugh. “It sounds 
like the name of nobody, of the kind of 
the kind of girl I’ve pictured. What's 
her fatber—a soap boller? But it doean’t 
matter.’’ 

“Her father is an African merchant,” 
eaid KRevennurst. 

She broke into a harsh langh. ‘And so 
you're going to manner a darkey, Kaven- 
burst 7” 

“You mistake,’’ he said, hia face fluah- 
ing through itsatan. ‘Her father is not an 
African, buta man who bas business in 
Africa; but, as you say, it doesn’t mat 
ter.”’ 

“No,” she retorted, ‘because you're not 
going to marry her. As | said, there's me! 
If you're going to marry anybody, you're 
going to marry me!" 

“I'm afraid that’s not possible, Debor- 
ab,” he said. 

“Why not?” she demanded. 

There were several seasons, but HKaven- 
burst confined himeelf to the salient one. 
“I couldn't afford it,”” hesaid. “if you 
were the daughter of a millionaire soap 
bolier,’’ he said, ‘‘as you put it——”’ 

“But I’m not,” she said. “Bat that 
isn’t going to make any difference. You 
promised to marry me—perhaps you've 
forgotten that ?’’ 

“No, I haven't,” hesaid. “I have for 
gotten nothing, but I do not think you 
will bold me to that promise, Deporah, 
seeing how we stand. I'm not speaking 
for myeelf; | am not thinking of mnyseif; 
I'm thinking of my fether.’’ 


“What's he got to do with me?” she 
demanded. ‘‘He’s nothing to me! He'd 
jook down upon me as if 1 were dirt 


Why should | sacrifice myseif for bim? 
You come and teil me this after—after ail 
we've been to each otber; it’s enough to 
drive a woman mad !”’ 

She began to pace up and down, her 
face flushing beneath its rouge and pow- 
der, s© that her complexion looked like a 
maek, ber large eyes darting fire, her 
bends clinching and unclinching spas 
modicaily. She looked superb, @ mag- 
nificent creature, but paintully like a wiid 
animal! lashing itself into a rage. 

Ravenburst watched her and thought of 
Jona, aweet little Joss, with her girlish in- 
nocence and serenity; and he wondered 
in bie heart how be could ever, for one 
moment, have bestowed a thought upon 
thie woman. 

He remembered how she had entrapped 
end ensnared him—for the process had 
been nothing less—with ber physical beau 
aflectation of 


ty sepa Ler lnnocence and 


affe tion for bim. 

He bad been Lewiltched, a4 & young mar 
4 af « by the br lant exter r 
* " a f? = + 
. - et 4 

fe 
= a see - ~ 
+ sy 4 - ~ 

s2usced ueellt sat there waa au 
He knew she was vulgar; he suspected 


that ehe was mercenary, Dut he bad never 
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ake! bimeelf, until this day, what be- 
came of the large sums of money she bad 
bad from him, in addition to the innume- 
rable gifts in gems and gold. 

Many men would have cut sbort the in- 
terview, and left the rest of the business 
to their lawyers; but Kavenburat felt that 
be owed her something, that his past love 
for ber —if the sacred word can be used 
a was debt which he must pay. 

So be listened patiently, with his eyes 
on the carpet, and his brows straightened. 

“Ifeny man had told me that you'd 
treat me like this, 1 should have called 
bim a liar,”’ she went on, glaring at him 
over her shoulder, when her back was 
turned to him. ‘Look at what I've given 
up for you, my profession, iny career on 
the stage!’ 

He did not retort that it was notat all a 
promising career, but instead, he aaid, 
gently. “*‘You can go back, Deborab. |! 
will do what I can to belp you with the 
manager.”’ 

‘430 back ! How can I? It's too late—I 
mean that I'm out of the ewim now, and it 
would take ever #0 long to get a decent 
engagement. Hesides, | don’'trelish going 
beck. No, thank you! Not me! After 
being a lady all this time."’ 

“Well. you need not go back,’’ he said. 
“Of course, | will make a provision for 
you.” 

“Oh, you will !’’ she said, with an aflec 
tation of indignation. “I daresay; a pal- 
try handred or two a year! No; | say 
once and for all, that if you marry anyone 
it will be me?’ 

“| cannot marry you, 
ead 

“Very well, then,’’ she said, raising her 
band and shaking it threateningly. “Tuen 
I'll go straight to a lawyer, and take your 
letters with me. Tie law will protect ao 
injured woman.” 

“You mean that you will bring an ao 
tion against me for breach of promine, 
Deborah?’ he said, still patiently, but 
wits an ominous tightening of bin lips. 


Deborah,’’ the 


“That's what I wean! she said, defi. 
antiy. “It will bee pleasant sight to see 
Lord Havenhurst, the son of the great 


Kari of Clansmere, in the witness boxr!’’ 
“It will be pleasant 
sight for ai! our Well, Deborah, 
l suppose I deserve it, and 1 must bear it, 
You know my iawyers, they wili receive 
the writ.’ 

Sine looked at him out of the corners of 
eyes, saw that be meant it, and began to 
change ber tone; began lo cry and sob, in 
an bysterical fashion, mopping ber eyes 
delicately, as was rendered necemary by 
the powder and paint 

“You are behaving iike a 
said 

“Yee,” be «ald, “Il Know it must seem 40 
to you; but what can | do? 1 have offere! 
to do all that ican w atone for my folly. 

the stage, ! will 
eared for; 1 cannot 


“Yoeu,”’ Lhe said 
friends! 


brute,’’ she 


I wiil 
see that your future is 
marry you, and we must part tlo-nigbt”’ 

herself on the sofa, and 


beip you back to 


She tnrew 


clutehed at ine cushion with her heavily- 
ring®) bande. 

“No, pot tw night!’ she said. ‘There's 
no need for ue to part like this; itisn t like 
you lo way * Yoeulleome and see me 

aar Bruce ( 6 to-morrow; iet me 
think ver, it's ali #0 sudden iike 
Mina ane went n, Viciously, ‘I 

. y 2 t ti tl 6 
- 
: 
. 
7 7 . " 
fe ‘ r j . nat ’ “ 
nigh 
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“You're not going like that 7" abe said, 
hysterically. 

He went over ts ber snd 
the foreheat 


kimeed ber on 
“Nie -oew Il wae the 
kiea she would ever receive from bim, and 
ahe felt tempted, im her pastlonate rage, to 
strike hia; and when be had jefi the room 
she did strike the coshion on which she 
lay. 

The door opened, and Mr. Giave enter- 
ed. He stood inoking sf ber, with his 
baods in his poccet™s, and hie mouth 
twitched [roan side to de, in « fashion po 
culler to him; then he emitted a very iow 
whistie. 

“You've beard " «he exclaimed, swing 


ing reund upem tim, #80 ber erie oul 
stretched 
“Kvery word’ be wid “it's funny 


that It «bould have (otee eo avon, just after 
I'd warned you.’ 


iast 
| 
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an expression of cunning refiection; while | 


he bad been giving bis advice, in slow and 
soft sentences, and, now that he had fin- 
ished, she smiled, as ifsbe raw his mnesn- 


ing. and relished it. 





“I believe you're right, after ali,”’ she 
said, gnawing ber lips softiy, and Snger- 
ing the rings on her left band. * Yes, I 
believe you're right.” 

“| know I am,”’ be said. 
comes to-morrow, meet big 
patient and resigned businees 
suddenly, mind. Accept what 


“When be 
with the 
but not too 


he offers, | 


and jet him think that you have reseived | 


to make the best of things 


him in the nicest way, and i« fure 


Part with | 
to i 


make him promise to come end see 5ou | 


now and again.”’ 


“He won't do that!’ «he sald, *beking 
her head. “You don'’tknow him. When 
he’s got that look on his face that bed gt 
tonight, | know that ‘e's made up bis 

| mind, and nothing in the world ean move 
| him.’ 

“Well, you can try,’ he «aid re ius 
to talk of the girl. Learn ail you can 
about ber: it might be useful I'll droy 


She yiared at biss ‘I! you've beard | 
every word, you've beard what I threat 
eneitaods. Andi ildon! 

“Hem!’ be said, duttouaiy. “) don't 
know. I'm pot e sore that that’s your 
best game.”’ 


“On, ain't you? 
‘ No,” be raid, 


ele we) 

belipeng hiaeelf to cham 
“Here, 
it over 


pesne and iighting s “garette 

Ana talk 
You played your part very wel: 
tertler 


senmibly 


have some wine. wel) 


aeneibis. 


while be @ee bere. bet hs) 


you 4 


down now, end think Over 


and calmly 


“Itmall very well for you to taik,’’ she 
retorted. “You'd edu difficult to be 
cain if ye G teen (rested ac 1 ve teen.’ 

“No, | shouldn't, bheemd “J should 


eit tightand try to ind out the way of get 


ting the beet of hia, That's wy styie of 
meeting difeultie, Now, look bere, De- 
boreh, a9 to thie Dreéech of promime; it wan 


ail very Well for you to thresten bim with 


il, buti= 0 the Beet thing todo? I doubt 
it. Ofeouree, Il wogld te very nice to heave 
him in the witness bos, end ese bius bad- 


Kered by « Dounder 
treat 


ine wig send 
prriape he wouldnt go—hbe said he 
wouldnt 


cown, 


“ld make bim’ ene «ad, between Ler 


leeth. 
“No, Deoorah, my deer, you can't make 
him, Heraid he wouldn't defend it’’ 


‘Then I'd get heat y damages,” she said. 


“The usande of pounde " 


‘l-—1--don't know. Juries don't sympa 
thieves Wilh injured damewie «4 much as 
they used tye i oem Imeclined t» think 


thet (heir sympathy might go all the other 
way. They'd rememter that his father’s 
an ¢ar\, (they'd think of tie feamiliy, they'd 
pul themecives in hw place, and —I don't 
want t oF to burt your 
yoe re oA eo young 
detended the 
neon venient 


te rude [reterrah. 
feelings, tut 
a- 


action b1 


~Wr. 


you teen to be. end if he 


eco une x’' =n 
questions 


“I'm oot afraid whe weld geuiienly, tut 
she bit ber lip and omered ber eyes 
‘No, you've grt 5 piuck,’’ he 


weld, bul the beggare have eo way of taking 


enty of 


up the jpeet, and dragg ng out -a~ll the 
disagreeatbie bite in : For instance, 
they'd find out aherw* — 


“That'll da 
sprang to 
again 
hear you, that y 

“Would 


amiie ‘Tt 


ehe eel angrily, and she 
end Degen to pece the 
“Anyone would think, to 


were a friend of his!’’ 


her feet. 
row 
ra 
he waid 
i they @ 


they ? with an ugiyv 
“taken. There's 


and Lord Kaven- 


er tl- 


no lOve lomt betwren me 


huret, and you know it It would give 


eee him a 
I’m think- 
Deborah ; and 


me the grestest p-e=frure 


[fhe trust 


laughing «rk 
ing of you, don't you eee 
what's best for you toe do 
“Well 7’ «he demanced ungraciously. 
“If | were you 
or two of thought, 


little geine you 


“I ebouid drop the 
payed thie evening and 
gO on (he #40 aod gente, and patientiy- 
resigned rove. 
“Ob, you 
said, with « eneer 
“You, i ehouid. 


would would you?” she 
» @h OU) lake whatever 
he offered, sand pert wih him om the best 
of terms I should keep bias as ~« friend.” 

“A pretty friend " ene exrisimed. 

“He might be « very useful one,’’ be 
conlnued “lle = eye eeeful to bave a 
men like Kavenhorst for s friend. i'd get 


him to come and see me nuow and again, 


or, stany rete, met & ot me when he met 

me And ! ets i keep my eyee open.”’ 
Mhe stop pe! ar “ket ef bim intently. 
“You can te whet msey turp uj 

While 5 woe [ibe isw courts 

you aiwave * z ft Upon 
: > 4 Z “- ew; 

a #8 ad a - ~~ a 
“ . - z eo = "we 
* . _ x 

“ ane ik fea 
(mek a i a 


She had rer bie bead with 


| in 





the day after to-morrow 
morrow night, and we can ta.k it over 

“Very well,” she eaid. There 
pause, then she looked at him « 
through her half-closed eyes 
you'd do anything to injure 


perhaps to 
Was @ 
uricusiy, 
“] helieve 


st, 


Kaven!.u- 


'Enery,” she said. 
Hie amiled at ber as he rose to go. ‘You 
aré right,”’ be enid, “I would [’’ 
CHAPTER XII. 
fAVUUKSDAY, the day for which they 
| were invited w the Caestie, came 
round, and Jess stood Letore the 
Kiass, receiving the finishing touches 
from Janet's hand'’«a—thowe little touche» 


which, though they seem # slight and un 
necessary, are ip portance in 
eyes of women, 

To-nigbt Joss was conscious of a Nutier 
and excitement which was pro 
nounced than that which she had experi 
enced on the night of the ball, 

(soing to dinner at the Cartie was like 
exploring an unknown and mysterious 
territory, capabie of producing (he most 
astonishing surprises, No young girl 
could be anything out charmed with the 
earl, and Jess was pleased with the thought 
that she should see him again. 

As to Lord Kavenhurst, for some reason, 
which she would have found it difficuit 
to explain, she tried notty think of bim; 
he bad been much in her thoughts 
since the day be had saved ner frou tall 
ing into the Haven, 

More than 


of such tue 


more 


too 


once &hé6 bad caught herself 


staring before ber, on @ waik, or al the 
dinner table, quite lost te her surround. 
ings, and thinking of the tail fiwure, the 
pleasant, deep toned volee of th a 
who bad #0 strangely cromsmed her ife's 


path, not only crosmed it, but, a4 il esened 
war pacing beside her, and already exert 
ing influence against which her maideniy 
Instinct struggled faintly and vagueiy. 
She wondered why it waa that «he did 
not think of Frank Forde thin 
and she concluded that it was because he 
was #0 different, 80 boyieh, and 
fuank as bis name, 


it way 


eo ely, a 


and With nothing 


mysterious OF suggestive about tin. 


' he said, after a moment 
| bead that he was 


| moment to 


He bad been 
morning, «A 
garden, and talking with 
going fora drive with her. 
waschatty and 
he was depressed and very 
Jees wondered on these iatter 
what was the watter with big 

Never for a moment did it enter her 
in iovée with her, and 
that te was only waiting for @ courageous 
deciare that ilove. In her 
eyes be was just a nice boy —fur # gir: al 
Ways regards @ young tian of her own aye 
as amere boy; and perhaps she t# right. 

“] think that’s all, now, Mies,’’ esid Ja 


up to the 
usual, ssunlering roun 


'srange every 
ithe 
her father, or 
Sometimes he 
in bigh #pririt«, at others 
sient, and 


(ACARD 


net. “Oh, there's oné wore button to that 
glove. And here’s your fan, and I'll put 
the ciogjgk on in the hail, Miss, for Mr. 


Newton, he always likes to see you before 
l wrap you up. And she looked over 
Jess's shoulder triumphantly as Jee de. 
scended the stairs and stood like a soldier 
on parade, for ber father’s pride and atle- 
flush aaine into 
face, which was rather pais that evening 

Ae the chariot 


tion, and a faint J exn's 


whirled them towards the 


Castie she seemed rather though tf 


like going ght 
“ni gia ne at her 
Yo a * °n 4 
"la 
rm ~« 
, at Laies + “a 
this Kind of people, are at —@ Sou 
what dreary ; their class and their sur- 


| 0 insignificance beside those owned by 


| as «he ertered, 


roundings are growing eéflete and worn 
out. The dinner will, no doubt, be s 
wtately aflair; there will bea littie music 
in the drawing-room, together with «a 
polite kind of conversation, punctuated 
by concealed yawos.”’ 

“Ob, dear!’ saidJess, “What a dread- 
ful pletare, father! But, I think you 
exaggerate: Lord Clansmere does not 
seou, at all worn out.”’ 

“No,” be said, drily. ‘I see that you 
have not put on your jewels to-night.” 

Jeon tlushbed. Some instinct had told 
ber that it would be better to go to the 
Castie as quietly dressed as possible. 
Even the handsome gems which her 
father bad given ber would, no doubt, pale 


‘he Castle people; and she was already 
heyinning to understand that there were 
tin many signs of newly-got wealth about 
the (+range and ite surroundings 

‘| think you are right,” hesaid. “You 
are very quick for so young a girl, Jeam. 
did you learn your worldly | 
" Joss only laughed, 

The carriage drew up, and acouple of 
stately footmen came down the steps to 
open the door and escort them into the 
hall, and Jess received her first sensation | 





W here 


wiedom., 


The vast space, with its softened light, 
its carved Oak, ita dusky pictures, in tueir 


| dull gold frames, the stands of armor, tbe | 


| at (he Grange as possible, 


the end 


antique bowl, filled with roses, whore per- 


tattered flags hanging from the vauited | 
root, impressed her with a feeling of some 
thing like awe, 

In # Vague way it reminded her of an | 
oid eburch, and the butler, who came for- | 
ward with stately dignity, and # respect 
ful how, ought, ehe thought, to have worn 
canonicals, 

4 maid conducted ber up the broad stair- 
case, slong the corridor, and to #@ room 
which was as unlike ber own dainty one | 


Everything seemed 
jooked as if it had been built in the room 
itnelf, aud was meéant to remain there till 
of time; but as the maid took off 
Jeen'’s closk she noticed that the dressing 
table was furnished with the various little 
toilet luxuries so dear to the feminine 
beart, and that.n their midst stood a large 


oid, the furniture 


fume scented the air. She wondered who 
bad put them there, 

Her father was waiting in the ball, and 
they entered the drawing room. A silver- 
haired old lady came forward, with the 
earl by Ler sidé, lo welcome ber, 

*Tuis is my sister, Lady Marvelie, Miss 
Newton,” he said. 

fhe old lady, who seemed a feminine 
edition of the earl, gave Jess ber band, 
and smiled sweetiy, aud said the usual 
thing, 10 # kindiy voice. Then, from be 





hind ber, stepped forward Lord Kaven- | 


| 
| 
burst. Jess raised her eyes rather stiyly. 
“be was only a girl, fresh from school, not 
4 base Woman of the world, and she couid 
not bat remember their last meeting, and 
the fact that she bad lain in his srina 

Hut Kavenhurst was a man of the 
word, and neither by look, nor tone, nor 
pressure of the hand did he convey any 
cons|ousness Of sharing ber memory ; 
and bis greeting, so full of cordiality and 
thal nameless Charm which ali the Clans 
possessed, stilled Jese’s beating 
beart, end at once set her at her ease, 

She gianced round the drawing-room 
with pardonabieé curiosity and ita oid-worid 
air struck her, and contrasted with the 
Lewieh splendor of the (range. 

There was ascent of roses here, too, but 
it came through the open window from 
the garden. To Jess's relief and surprise, 
these great people did not appear to be at 
aii #iifl, heir manners were simplicity it- 
self, the earl talked to her father as if be 
bad known him for years, Lady Marvelie 
suilled at Jess, and chatted as if she were 
rea@ily giad to see her, and Lord Kaven- 
burst sat on the arm of one of the oid- 
fashioned chairs and joined in the eon- 
Versalion with that perfect ease, that un- 
atlected air of being delighted with his 
company which is the perfection of good 
breeding. 

Dinner was apnounced, and the ear!) 
carne forward and gave Jess bisarm. Mr. 
Newton toilowed with Lady Marvelie, and | 
}-aveuhurat brought up the rear, 

A big dog ran up to bim es they passed 
through the hall, and Jess noticed how 
Lord Kavenhurst caressed the animai, aud 





ineres 





with what joy the huge dog received the 
atten? 
f ys fies New 
"a ©ar 4s 
4 ~ ‘ 
« F anage ke 
airly we wi eH * alee I 
mediately he mes Home they seem t 


consider that they have a right of ad- | 


| large, 


| iaugbed in bis subdued 
| witticiem of the earl’s, or jest o? Lord 


| bad ever imagined. 


mittance, and I regret to say that, not. 
withstanding ell our efforts, thev are qj) 
over the piace. The fact is, he encourages 
them.”” He looked over his shoulder a 
Ravenhurst. ‘Bruce, don’t let that huge 
beast come in the dining-room; he’) 
fidget Miss Newton.”’ 

“Ob, please, don’t send him away,” said 
Jews, “lam very, very fond of dogs, and 
I don’t think my house is realiy nice 
without them.”’ 

“Hey ‘Thank you,’ Lance,” said Kaven- 
burst, with a cod towards Jess. The dog 
ran forward in front of her and held ups 
huge pew, and Jews, delighted, bent down 
and shook it. 

A light as soft as that in the bal! sufficed 
to light the dining-room ; the same air of 
repose, refivement, and «absolute serenity 
was perceptible to Jess. They dined at 
an oval table, which was adorned by some 
of the antique plate which had stood upon 
the Clanemere table at which royalty bad 
been seated ; and the glitter and shimmer 
of the precious metal was toued down and 
softened by a profusion of flowers. 

Not gaudy blossoms, but soft greys and 
yellows of iris, clematis, and tea-roses, 
The servants were so well trained and so 
noiseless that Jess scarcely noticed their 


| presence; and as to stiffness, there was not 


« particle of it in any one of the Clans 


(eres. 
The earl koptaservant waiting at bis 


elbow with a disb, while he was tslking 
to Joss, and once he took an entree from 
the butiler’s band, and bimself beiped 
Jess. Lord Kavenhurst laughed and talk- 
6d continually, and Lance gave the finish- 
ing touch to the tone of geniality and free- 
dom from restraint by making himself one 
of the party. 

To Jess's infinite delight the great dog 
attached himself to her. He sat close be. 
side ber, at times resting his nose in ber 
jap, at others touched her gently and re 
mindipgly with bis paw, and keeping bis 
loving!y-pathetic eyes upon her 


lace. 
“May I give bim sowething?” she ask- 


ed of tbe earl. “i know it is very wicked 
to feed a dog at table,’’ 

“Itis criminal in the last degree, Miss 
Newton,” be said. “ut, 1 am ashamed to 
say that we are all hardeved sinners in that 
respect, aud my sister the von of all 
Send him round to Bruce, ought to 
be answerable for his good behaviour.” 
But Jess pressed the dog’s head to ber, 
and now and again fed bim with dainty 
morsels. Sbe glanced at her father, and 
saw that his somewoat frigid manner was 
melting under the sunsbine of the Clans 
mere goniality, and that he was talking 
as freely as be bad talked to the oer! at the 
Grangé, and that not infrequently be 
way at some 


Havenburst’s. 

it was the pleasantest dinner that Jes 
She forgot that this 
was the dining-room of Ravenburat Caste, 
that the smiling, soft voiced old man wa 
the great earl whom everyone, for miles 
round, regarded with a kind ofawe, that the 
silvery-haired old lady, with the simplé, 
and even somewhat timid manner, was bis 
sister; and it was with something like sur- 
prise that she saw Lady Marvelle rise, for 
the dinner, which Jess had expected would 
be long and dreary, had proved sbort and 
delightful. 

Girl as she was, she began to understand 
the charm which belongs to rank, bigh 
breeding, and the simplicity which denote 


them. 
In the drawing room, Lady Marvelle 


was just as amiable and friendly. She led 
Jews to talk of ber school life, of her pur 
suite and amusements since she bad joined 
ber father. 

Then, insensibly, she led the convers® 
tion towards Lord Kavenhurst. It was ev) 
dent to Jess that, in this old lady's eye at 
least, Lord Kavenburst was every'hing 
that was noble and brave. 

She told Jess how brave he bad been * 
a boy; bow be had fought in Egypt: 2°" 
kind aod attentive be always was to Der 

“He always comes and dines with me at 
least twice in the season, my d!, aod 
sometimes be will insist upon taking ™e 
to the opera. This may. not appear uc? 
to you, but most young men are so seifed 
nowadays, and are apt to forget 
woman like we. Bruce is never 5° 
and be never forgets.”’ 


an old 
feb, 


Jess listened with downcast ¢y™, apd & 
pleasure which puzzied ber. Mes 
‘Talking of the opera,’’ said +# , 
velie Are you fond of mus _ 

very Will you play or sing ¢ ? 
| aw afraid to do #o,’’ said J6™ 
Lady Marvelle smiled. ‘“‘Yous prone 


be, my dear,’’ she said, in quite 6» 
ly.way, “I like to bear young '''* oe 
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and I do not expect them to do so likes 
professional ; in fact I preserve the simple 
belied, simply and unsffectediy sung.” 

Jens, with a seif-unconsciousness which 
Ledy Marveile was quick to notice, at 
once went to the piano, and sang one of the 
schoolgirl songs which bad always suc 
cooded in bringing the girls round the tin- 
xettie pisno at Minerva House. 

While she wee singing the gentlemen 
eotered. Lady Marveile held up her fin- 
ger warvingly, and, as Ravenburst crossed 
over to ber, said, in a low voice :— 

“Bruce, she is charming. As innocent 
and unsophisticated ae a flower. Listen to 
per voice; it is like a bird’s thrill!” 

He iaid bis band upon her shoulder, 
very gently, and looked into the kindly 
eyes simost gratefully, then he went to the 
piano, but stopped short and drew back, 
permitting the earl to take his place. 

“Thank you, thank you, my dear Miss 
Newton,” said the old man, in bie courtly 
way. “You bave a beautiful voice, and 
you sing from the beart. As I listened to 
you | remembered the words of # poet, 
who, | fear, is somewhat neglected of late, 
He says, and says truly, that— 


‘‘In spite of criticising elves, 
Those who would have us feel, must feel 
themeel ves,’ 


“You will sing for us again ?”’ 

Jess sang “Robin Adair,’’ and the earl 
leant against the piano and beat time soft- 
ly, with nodding bead and waving hands, 

What young girl could resist such 
homage from such s man? Lord Raven- 
burst kept away from the piano with diffi- 
culty. Her voice—the sweet, girlish voice 
—was thrilling tbrougb his heart. Atthat 
moment, as be listened to her, he thought 
of that woman, Deborah, and the contrast 
only served to intensify Jese’s charm. He 
shuddered, and drew a long breath of re- 
lief a» he thought that be had parted with 
Deborab for ever. Ob, fool! fool! Yes, 
that was the namefor him. His past folly 
rose and burnt within bim like a shame. 
He feit almost unworthy to speak to this 
innocent girl, to go near her; but when 
Jews rose he cast all thought of Deborah 
from bim, and he went up to Jess and 
said — 

“Thank you very much.”’ That was all, 
but the look in bis dark eyes said so much 
more, 

They moved towards the window. 
‘Come aod look at the moon,” be said. 
‘Stay, let me get youa wrap!’ Hut Jess 
laughed, 

“Why, it is quite warm out bere, she 
said, ‘What a lovely garden !”’ she added, 
as she looked over the lawns, not so im- 
maculate as those of the Grange; not over- 
burdened with glaring flowers, but broken 
here and there by softly gleaming statuary, 
whose marble was stained and dimmed 
by years of weather. 

“Come down the steps,” hesaid. A sim- 
ple sentence, but thrilling with a strong 
man’s love held in restraint. They went 
down the steps and walked a little way 
between the beds of roses. 

Jess happened to stumble slightly, 
catching ber foot on the edge of her long 
dress, as hetook ber hand quickly and 
drew it within his arm. The workings of 
the humen haart and mind arefail of mys 
tery. 


mé meet you to-morrow—by the Raven— 
where we parted? Jess—Miss Newton, 
don’t be angry! You will listen to me! 
You will come?’ 

Jesus looked at him, then away, witha 
troubled look, half startied, questioning. 

“I—will come!” she said, at last, ina 
voice so low that he had to bend forward 
to hear her. 

He took her band, and balf raised it to 
bis lips, then he arrested ite progress. 

“1 must not! I have noright—yet! But 
to-morrow! You will come?” 


CHAPTER XIIil. 


HE rest of the evening— when they had 
T returned to the drawing room—and 
until the hour of departure came, 
was passed by Jess as if she were ina 
dream. She knew that Lord Ravenburat 
was always near her—though he scarcely 
spoke—end that bis nearness seemed like 
& protection, a shield against her own ner- 
vouspess and sbstraction; she knew, as 
sbe and ber father said “good night” in 
the hall, that it was Lord Kavenburst who 
escorted her to the carriage, and she heard 
bim whisper, “I will be there at eleven; 
you wiil come?’ and, though she could 
not speak, ber silence answered for ber. 

She leant back in the carriage and closed 
her eves; amist seemed to surround her, 
shutting her off from even ber father, 
whom she had learnt to love, and from 
whom she had thought never to be di- 
vided, 

Lord Kavenburst’s words kept ringing 
io ber ears, and she found ber lips torm- 
ing the sentences, as if she were trying to 
tell herself that he bad really spoken 
them, and that she had not merely dreamt 
them. 

“Tired, Jess?’ arked Mr. Newton. 

“No—yes,’’ she said with a little start; 
her voice sounding in ber own ears as if it 
belonged to someone else, 

“It bas been a pleasant evening,’’ he 
said. ‘That kind of people can be very 
charming—when they like. One feels as 
if one were under a spell; but I suspect it 
is all ‘theatre,’ as the French say. Men 
and women of their rank acquire that pe- 
culiar manner from their birth; and it 
fits them as their clothes, and furniture 
and houses do, One must be careful not 
to attach too greata value to it; and most 
of all, to guard against being deceived.’’ 

Her father’s words jarred Jessa, 

“Do you mean that they did net mean 
to be kind, that—that it was false, father?” 
she asked, in a low voice. 

He smiled grim'y. 

“{ won't go ae far as tbat, Jons,’’ he said. 
“Yes, they want to be kind; but to be 
kind and amiabie, and charming, is their 
business in life,and one must remember 
that they treatalialike. If the Burgesses 
or the Browns were dining there to-night, 
the Clansmeres would treat them just the 
same.’’ 

Jees shivered a little, then a smile, a 
beautiful smile, swept over her face. Oh, 
no, Lord Kavenburet would not treat 
them, would not speak to them as be bad 
spoken to ber! She knew that. 

Tired as she was, she slept littie that 
night. Why should she sleep when it was 
estacy to iay awake and recall bis face, lit 





(sually Kavenhurst was as cool asa | 


cucumber where women were concerned; 
but to pight, be, so to speak, lost bis bal- 
ance. His love for Jess seemed to rise like 
* fame within bis breast; the touch of her 
band upon ber arm moved him as he had 
thought never to have been moved. 

He, generally so ready with bis tongue, 
could find no words, no commonplace 
words, to utter. There was a desire in his 
heart to say to her, and to say only, “I 
love you!” 

He stopped beside a standard rose, and 
picked one of the flowers, 

“Sl want to give you this,” he said, and 
his voice sounded aimost stern with bis 
éflort at self restraint. 

Joss took it without a word, and tried to 
Ox it im the bosom of her dress; but, 
soleLow, ber fingers seemed to tremble, 
*be let the flower fall. He stooped and 
picked it up. 

“May 17’; be said, looking at her. 





She raised ber eyes to bis, Something | 
in them made her eyes droop. He put the 
flower in bis place, and as she raised ber 
hand to help him their bands touched. 
His fingers closed over hers and heid 
‘hem, and be stood looking into her face 
pieadingly, anxiously— 


ous!” he whispered. Then be remem 


ore she was bere as bis father’s 
Sucst, that be must not make love to her 
how Jeas,’’ he ssid, ‘1 want to speak 
0 you—\’ve something to tell you—I 


Us pot say it now, bere. 





Will you let} 


up with love; to repeat bis words, glow- 
ing with love’s music, 

She was paler than usual when she caine 
down to breakfast, and Mr. Newton look- 
ed at ber gravely. 

“Too much dissipation, Jess,’’ he said, 
sbaking bis bead. ‘I shall have to take you 
up to London for quietand rest. You had 
better go and lie down this morning and 
try and sleep; there are never too many 
roses in your cheeks, but] don’t like to 
see you eo much like a lily.” 

There were pienty of roses in ber face as 
sbe bent uver and kissed him. 

“] will rest this afternoon, dear,’’ she 
said in a low voice. 

He nodded, and turned to his letters, 


They were numerous that morning, and | 
| to speak to you when we know wo little of 


some of them seemed important, for he 
did not speak again, and went off to bis 
library very soon. 

Jeas went into the garden and wandered 
amongst the flowers until it was time to 
start for the river. 
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Still, her hands trembied and quivered 
asshe put on her hat. And how awiftly 


looked into the glass, as if to discover why 
toils Ling among men had chosen her for 
i:t4@ beart’s queen. 

Was she pretty, really pretty ? she won- 
dered. Surely, surely be must have met 
women ten times more beautiful than her- 
self; women who were brilliant and clever, 
as well as besutiful; women who weresa 
thousand times worthier of being his—bis 
wife! 

As sbe went down the stairs, she paused 
& moment atthe library door. What would 
her father sey whe» she came back and 
told him? Would he be giad or sorry? 
He had said that he bated the class to 
which Lord Kavenbur-«t belonged; but one 
may hate a class, and yet like a certain 
member of it, and who could belp liking, 
admiring ber nero, her king? 

It wasalovely morning; the sun was 
shining, not glaringly, but softly, through 
a break of heavy clouds; the river, fined 
down now, ran like a biue ribbon through 
the meadows, the trees were cinthed in 
summer garb, 

The birds sang from a copse on the 
other bank, with a joyousness which 
seemed to Joss to have a new and subtie 
note in ita music. She looked round and 
drew a long breath, and feit as if the 
world bad taken to itself a new beau:y. 
Something was singing in her heart in 
harmony with the song of the birda, and 
the ripple of the river. Ob, love, love! of 
all the gifte of the gods to the children of 
men, thou art the most precious and the 
most divine! 

As she came in sight of the spot where 
he had waded ashore with her, she saw 
him; and as he came towards her her 
heart seemed to stop for # second, then 
throbbed so fiercely. 

He came forward with both bands out- 
stretched, but be dropped one as if he 
would not presume too much, not take all 
for granted, 

“You bave come!’ be said, in «a low 
voice, his eyes seeking ber face, eagerly, 
anxiously. 

“Yes,” she murmured, with lowered 
lids; “I said | would come; did you 
think——?’’ 

“No, I knew you would keep a promine, 
however quickly, however lightly made. 
[ seem to know you #0 well, already! But 
I feared at times that your father would— 
that you would perbaps tell him, and that 
he would forbid you, Miss Newton. If I 
have done wrong in asking you to meet 
me, forgive me! I wanted to speak iast 
night—but that would Lave beer wrong, 
unfair.”’ 

They had walked on side by side, siow- 
ly; Jess still with downoast eyes, his drawn 
to her face. 

“And—and now that we have met,’’ he 
went on after 4 pause, a moment or two of 
silence, in which Jess wondered whether 
be could hear the beating of her heart. ‘i 
am almost afraid to tell you! It seeme 
too greatathing to ask you-—Minss New- 
ton, Joss—may I call you Jens T'’ 

She did not forbid him; did not speak, 

“J want to tell you that Il love you. I 
want to ask you to be my wife.”’ 

He stopped—they had reached a little 
cluinp Of river-side trees—and looked down 
ather. His face was pale end grave, and 
here was love's uncertainty, love's sus 
pense, shining in bis dark eyes. 

“I love you witball my beart, and soul, 








it never occurred to | 


ber that Lord Kavenhurst had been over- | 


bold in asking ber to meet him ; nor did 
it seem in any way wrong that she should 
do so. Sbe had not gone through the en- 
lightening fire of a London season, bad no 


motber to tell ber that if Lord Kaven 
buret wished to propose to her, be shou 
come to ber father’s bouse It seemed 
rigbt and natural to ber that be sb 


want to meet her, just where they had met 
the other day, beside the brawling river, 
within sight of the rock from which be 
bad rescued ber, 


Jeas, and if you will say ‘Yes’! you will 
make me the happiest of men. Ob, my 
dear, try and say ‘yos;’ there is no other 
woman in the world for me but you''! 

She looked away from him tw the nar 
row ledge of rock to which sbe had clung 
the other day. She seemed to be clinging 
there still—but with what « certainty of 
his presence, his protection! 

“] ought pot to have told you #0 soon, 
so suddenly,” be went on, in # lower 
voice, one of pleading excuse. “It must 
seen alinost rough, and —foolhardy for me 


each other; but I—I1 can scarcely believe 
that we met for the firet time only the 
other day, that we have spent such a littie 
time together. I suppome it in because | 
bave thought of you #0 much, that! love 
you 80, that it seems ages since that day 
we came down together. If you loved me 


as I love you, you would understand, 
Jean!’ 

She was esllient, still looking away from 
bim, and he took ber hand gentiy, and 
yot with sup} reuee | Sayers enn 

Speak & in@, Jen 6 ¥ wa 
you u emmy Ww 

y at aha or} 
rather t her a + 

He bent neare 

‘Say that you w Say the 
mé6,”’ 
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the red came and went in her face, as she 


| Bric-a-Brac. 


Tur THimase.—The thimble was origi- 
nally called a thumt-bell, because worn 
on the thumb, then « thumble, and then a 
thimble. It was « Dutch invention, and 
was firat brought to Engiand in 16w. 

ComBinos.—The Coreans have remark- 
ably One beads of hair, and they put their 
“eombings” to s use that has perhaps 
never been seen elsewhere. A very large 
number of the saddle-clioths piaced under 
the pecks of their ponies are made of 
human bair woven into coarse mats or 
bags, and the haiters and head-ropes of 
their animals are largely composed of the 
same material. 

Foop PLants.—Of all the plants used 
for food there is none which bas been so 
jong known or has had, soto say, 90 dis 
tinguished a lineage es asparagua§ ite 
record, in fact, reaches back to almost the 
commencement of authentic bistory, an it 
is mentioned by the comic poet Cratinua, 
who died about 446  o., and waa « con- 
temporary of, though slightly older than, 
Ariatophanes. 

THe Sripen.—The spider is so well sup- 
plied with the silky thread with which it 
makes its web that an experimenter once 
drew out of the body of a single specimen 
three thousand four bundred and eighty 
yards of the thread—se length but little 
short of two miles. A fabric woven of 
spider's thread is more glossy than that 
from the silk worm'’s product, and isof a 
beautiful golden color. 

Cangs.—It was formerly the practice 
among physicians to carry a cane having « 
hollow head, the topof which was goid, 
pleroed with holes like «a pepperbos. The 
top contained aamal!l emount of aromatic 
powder or snuff, and, on entering a house 
or room where a disease supposed to be in- 
fectious prevailed, the doctor would strike 
bis cane on the floor to agitate the powder, 
and then apply it to bis nose. Henve ail 
the old printa of physicians represent 
them with canes to their noses, 


Nove Test Berons “PRorostnu.”’—A 
curious custom prevails among Kouma- 
nian peasanta, Whens Koumanian girl is 
of a marriageable age ber trousseau, which 
has been carefully woven, spun, and em- 
broidered by ber mother and herself, ins 
placed in a painted wooden box. Whena 
young man thinks of asking to be allowed 
to pay bis attentions to the girl, bo in at 
liberty to examine the trousseau. If he is 
satiefied with ihe quantity and quality of 
the dowry, he makes a formal application 
for the giri’s hand; but if not, he is quite 
at liberty to retire. 


Botany AND Cotson.—It in a remarkabie 





| apectrum than any other specien, 


fact in botany that no species of lower 
ever embracen, in the colors of iw petaia, 
the whole range of the epectruim. Where 
there are yellows and reds there are no 
blues; when biue and red occur, there are 
no yellows; and, when we bave biues and 
yellows, thera are no reds. Tulips come 
nearer to covering the whole range of the 
They 
ranging through reda, 


can be found 


| 
| yellows, and purples, but « biue one has 
| never been found. 


| Nyases regard it @* @ sacred fruit. 


BANANAS —It In @ well-established fact 
that the banans is one of the most nourish- 
ing fruits, and It is this fact that, combined 
with the cheapness of the fruit, accounts 
to @ great extent for its popularity. It may 
not be generally known however that in 
Africa the tribes dwelling around Lake 
Wien 
one of their number dies, bis grave in dug 
close to bis bome and @ benana ree in 
pianted over bis bead, #0 tuat the fruit be 
loved inilfe may be enjoyed in death. 
These bananas are thenceforward sacred 
to deceased relatives, are held in great 
awe,and no one would dare Ww iojure 
them. 


Time ov Dav. The Chinese and some 
or the negro trivesio Africa often examine 
the eyes of their pets in order WwW aacertain 
the time of the day. Some of the Fast 
Indians can tell one very oeariy the time 
of the day by this means, Abbe Huc, the 
French Jesuit priest, when travelling in 


China aod Chioese Tarteary, bad cocasion 
to ask bis altendant the time of the day 
[he man limmediately went over \& a cat 
thet was basking in (he sun 400 examined 
ts eyes ther ‘ } he mite that | wea 
a “ 2 © 
a “« » : 
, a - 
° ’ 
a ” 
ant whe 
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LASTORES. 





Al, never doubt my love ts trae, 
That not tn speech it tows, 
Por, dear, I cannot tel! tt ye 
My heart no language knows, 
And still can only yearn and 
In sllence, though it break 


ac te 


But not by any speech ts known 


The hicden lore of deep and height 
The sen hae ne thing buta moan, 

The dark t« silent, and the lig 
The grandest musete need« no word 


* To make its meaning heard 


You Gwe midstmy dally etrife, 
A thing apart, divine, 
And ati that « noblest tn me life 


Ie incremum 
bere worth 
Te te love of you. 


fat your elirine, 
ery Coed | de 


he fou 


————(qQ@ 7° a> —-- 


OUT OF THE NIGHT. 
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CHAPTER LXXXIL 


FE knelt down on the ground, sobbing 

HH like a child Lord Linleigh stole 
away gently, leaving bim there. 

In another five minutes the whole house. 

held the dismay, the 

fear, the consternation could never he told 


wes aroused, and 


in words 

The servants at fret seemed inclined to 
Jose themre!ves, (0 Wander backward and 
forward withoutalm, weeping, wringing 
their hander, crying to each other that their 
lady bad been murdered while they slept; 
Linleigh pointed out forcibly 
that some one miuset have done the deed, 
and it behooved them to search before the 


but Lord 


murderer could inakeé good bist escape 


No one was to enter the the 


were ¢t 


room until 
detectives bad arrived, and 
mount the leetest 
to Anderley, and bring the police cflicere 
back with therm. 


men 
horees,to gallop over 


Then, when all 
he went back to Karie. 


directions were given, 
He was po 


ooOwW.- 
ard, but hecould not yet face the wite 
whore only clild lay dead, Earie was 


waiting for bim 

To rotieas the moment was, he 
nothelp poticing the sawiful change that 
had come over that young fice; the youth 
and the brigbiness bad ali died from it; it 
was Dbegeard and restioss; he looked up as 
the earl entered the room, 

“Lord Linleigh, he said, and every 
trace «cf music had died from bis voice, 
it wasno fency of mine bight—that 


could 


iast 


gouni l ibeard last night was from Doris: 
it was her smothered cry for help, per- 
bap» ber last sound. Ob, Heaven! if I 
bad tut tlown when ! heard it—flown to 
hersid! Yetl did go. 1 went to the very 
door of her room, end all was perfectiy 
aiient. Let me goto her—do not be bard 


upon me 
love spain 

“So you shall, but not yet.’ 

“] would to that] bad never 
seen the terrible sight,’ be said; “but you 
Farle, believe ine, you could not see it and 
live."’ 

‘Two hours had passed; it was 
now uf 


I must look Upon the face of my 


lLleaven 


the full 
giowing moon the summer day. 
The sun shone 80 brightly and warmly it 
vars difficult to bear its rays; the air was | 
faint with the rich odorofthe countless 
Nowers: it was musical with the song ofa 
thousand birds; the bright winged butter- 
fly bovered round the roses, Then the 





sweet summer silence was broken by the 
gallop of horses and the tramp of men. 

Captain Ayriey had arrived with two | 
clever officers; the whole town of Ander- | 
ley was watir; in the silence of the soft | 
suuimer night, red-handed murder had 
been among them, aud had robbed them | 
of tbe fairest girl the sun bad ever shone 
on. 

Foul, sneaking, réd banded murder! | 
The whole town was roused; some went to | 
the church, where the rector awaited the 
bride, and told him the beautiful girl who 





wasto have been married that day had 
been found dead, wilh a knife in her 
hem. 

Up the broad staircase leading to the 


wrand ocrridor they went siowly, that Lit- 


tie procession of strong men, 


Capla Dn 
Ayriey would nut use the spiral staircase; 
Le wilalbe ment piace Justi a8 il Was 
{ ‘ ~ rr € ya 
we a : 
ti nex ea + 
l1Jeue Wan ¥ tak g ope i 
a acum then © oar < xz witli eu 


| evidently 


FHE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


they entered, eccompanied by the dce- | 
tor. 
Hecouid do nothing put declare how 


many hours she had been dead. 

“Since two in the morning,’’ he believed, 
and the earl shuddered as he listened. 

That was the time when Karle had heard 
the stifled cry. 

Ceptain Ayriey was shrewd and keen, a 
man of great penetra'ion; nothing ever 
escaped bim. He asked each person to 
stand quite still while he looked round the 


room. 
~snpere has been no violent entrance,”’ 


be said; “the murderer must have come 
up the spiral staircase gently enough, there 
is nota leaf of the foliage destroyed! be 
evidentiy entered no other room but this, 
Strange—if hecame for the purpose of 
robbery; for there, in the sleoping cham- 
ber, I see costly jewels that would have 
repaid any mere burgiary.”’ 

He looked round again. 

‘There are no jess than three bella,’’ he 
said. ‘‘Where do they sound?’ 

‘One went to the maid’s room, another 
to the servants’ ball, the third to the bouse- 
keeper's room.,”’ 

“It was a strange thing,’’ said Captain 
Ayriey, “that the young lady, baving 
theese bells at hand, did not 
alarm; she had plenty of time.”’ 


“How do you know,”’ asked the ear), 
‘that she hed plenty of time?’ 
The officer pointed tothe bridal cos- 


tume, all lying in shreds upon the fluor. 

“It must bave taken some time to ae- 
atroy thowe,’’ be said, “they could not have 
completely destroyed in one sin- 
Look again; you will find 
been torn with cleao hands 
—there is pot amark upon them 
was done before the murder; the 
that the lady nas failen, as you 
op the debrir,”’ 

“You are right,” said Lord Linieigh. 

*Jnen wits the same skill and 
examined every other detail, 
told bim about the kaoife 

“Itis, you perceive,’ id, “a prun- 
ing knife. it was fetched from coneof the 
hot-bouses yesterday, to cutsome branches 
Lady Studleigh said darkened ber room, 
| saw it yesterday afternoon Lying on that 
tabie, when I had come speak to my 
daughter. Would to Heaven | bad taken 
it away with me, 

Captain Ayriey looked very thoughticl. 

“if that be the case, then it is quite evi 
dent the person did not come 
do wurder! it musi 
thought. 

“Perhaps iy daughter made some resis- 
tance,tried to call for help,or something of 
tha’ kind,’’ said tne ear), 

Still the captain looked puzzled, 

“Why not have called 
these things were 
said. 


Deen BO 
wie instance. 
that they bay 

That 
proof is 
perceive; 


he 


Oat 


care, 
‘The 


‘he sa 


to 


prepared to 


have been an after- 


for while 
being destroyed ?’’ 


beip 
he 
“l am sure there is a mystery in it, 
something that does not quite meet 
eye at the firat glance. Wili you call Lady 
Siudleigh’s mau ? Throw—throwa sheet 
over there first; that is not a fitting 
for any woman's 6yé6.’’ 

Then came Eugenie, with many tears 
and wailing cries, She had nothing to teil, 
except that last 6évening her lady had for 
the first time spoken *o her of her wiarri- 
age, and had shown her the wedding cos 
tumeé, 

“it took up the dress and looked at it,” 
she said, ‘then I laid it over that chair. 
My lady wanted to see how large the vei! 
Was. 


the 


Bight 


chair; the wreath lay ina small scented 
box on thetable I remember seeing the 
kuife there; it was left yesterday after 
the branches werecut My lady told me 
to take it back, but I forgot it.’’ 
She knew po more, only that 
tried ber hardest to open the 








They would bave arrayed her in her) 
wedding dress had it not been destroyed. 


, They found a robe of plain white muslin, 


and put iton her; they brushed out the 


shining ripples of golden hair, and let it, 


jie like a long veil around her; 


crossed the perfect arms, and 


| over the qaict breast. 


Though #he bad died so terribie a death, 
there was no trace of pain on the beautiful 
face; it was calm and smiling, as though 
the last whisper from her lips had been 
anything rather than the terrible words: 

“Oh, God! 1am not fitto die!’ any- 
thing ratber than that. 

Eugeaie went down into the garden and 
gathered fair white roses; she crowned the 
golden head with them; she laid them on 
the white breast, and over the silent fig- 
ure, perfect in its pale loveliness as sculp- 
tured warble; so beautiful, so calm. Ob, 
crue!| death to have claimed her! Then 


they | 
laid them | 


the maid wept bitter tears over her; she | 


could not tear herself from the room where 
the beautiful figure lay. Silently the earl 
entered, and bowed his head over the cold 
face; hot tears fell from his eyes upon the 


lifelesa form. 


sound ap | 


“Twill avenge you, my darling!” he 
said. ‘I will hunt your murderer down.” 

Hie went back to the room where Cap- 
tain Ayriey awaitei him, with a strange 
expression on bis face, 

“I do not 
Lord Linleighb,”’ he eaid; “buat I must own 
lam baffled bere. I can see no m 
for this Inost cruel murder.” 

‘‘Robbery,’’ said the Eari, shortly. 

“No; Lean notthink so. Themaid, who 
evidently understands her business, tells 
me that there is not so much asa ring, or 
ao inch of lace missing: whatever the mo- 
inay have been, it was certainly not 
revbery; if a0, when the victim lay heip- 
why not bave carried off the 
There is jewelry enough bere 

have made a man’s fortune; if anyone 
risked murder for it, wby pot have taken 
it away ?”’ 

‘ Perhaps there 


tive 


ess and dead, 
plunder ? 


Was some noise, some 
interruption; the man grew frightened and 
ran away.” 

**] se6 no sign of it; there is nothing dis- 
turbed. Berides, my lord, there is another 
thing that puzzies mée more than all. Why 
should a man, whose object was simple 
piunder, employ himself in tearing a wed- 
ding dress and bridal veil to pieces; why 
should he bave delayed in order to crush 
her wedding wreath in his hand, and 
irample it andérnesth his foet, especially, 
when as circumstantial evidence goes to 
prove, Lis victim must bave been in his 
presence—must, ifshe had any fear, have 
had plenty of time to have rung for heip? 

‘-] do not uncerstand it.”’ 

“Itcertsinly seems very mysterious,” 
Lord Linleigh. “I do not at all 
understand the destruction of the wedding 
costume,”’ 

“Do not think me impertinent, my lord, 
ifl ask whether there was any rival in 
the case? This is not acommon murder— 


suid 


| I would stake the whole of my profession- 


al skillonit. Itis far more like acrime 
committed under the maddening influence 
of jealousy than anything else.” 


‘I do not see that it is possible. My 


| daughter, as was only natural tor a beauti- 


| ful girl in 


I opened it, and we placed iton this | 


abe bad | 
door that | 


morning, and had not succeeded. She was 


igporapt aud uLCcOnsEcIOUs 
enough. 
“Had your lady an enemy?’ asked the 


@ari. 


“No,” replied the maid; “I believeevery | 


one who saw her worshiped her,”’ 

“Was there any trampor poacher to 
whom sbe had refused alms, or anything 
of that kind?’ asked the captain. 

“[ sbould say uot; iny lady always had 
an open hand.”’ 

“She expressed no fear last eveniig, but 
seemed just #8 usual?’’ asked the ear!. 


“She was bappier than usual, if any- 
thing, my lord,’’ was the reply. : 

Then the medical details were taken 
gown, and the body of the dead girl was 
raised froui the ground. The doctor and 
the ineid washed the stains from the golden 
hair 

| #ek was sun ad 

etw «A rs cara a 
a - Ss SUC Was 8 . 

death ! The ruei wound « 


sates 


her position, had Inany ad- 
mirers; but there wasno one who would 
be likely to be jealous, 

“Another thing is, by herown especial 
wish and desire, the faci of her marriage 
wasto be kept s profound secret; no one 
knew one single word about it except our- 
selves.’’ 

“And that was by her own especial de- 
sire?’ said Captain Ayrley. 

“Yes, it was ber whim—her caprice,” 

“She may have had @ reason for it,” said 
the captain, gravely. “I should imagine 
she had.’’ 

“And what would you imagine that rea- 
son to be?” asked the earl. 

“I should say, that for some reason or 
other, she was afraid of its being known. 
There are many things bidden in lives 
that seem calm and tranquil; it seems to 
méthat the unfortanate young lady was 
afraid of some one, snd pérhaps had rea. 
son for it.”’ 

The earl sat in silence for some minutes, 
trying to think over ail his daughter’s 


past life; he could not remember anything 
that seemed to give the least color to the 
officer's suspicion. He raised his eye: 
Kravely to the shrewd, keen face. 
“You may Le right Captain,’”’ he said: 
It is «@ Of possibility. 
i faventien an 
. ny Gaughier’s 16 that 
7 eT : erefore, I wist 
‘bem t anyone @ise: 
ey Car uty wive pain. For my part, 
notwithstanding the destruction of the 


like toown myself defeated, | 


tive | 








| chamber. 


| lessly: then, when she rosé 


wedding dress, I firmly believe tha: it ie 
a case of intended burglary, and ; 
either while trying to defend herself or to 
give the alarm, she was cruelly murdered, 
I believe that, and nothing more. At the 
same time, if you like to follow out any 
clue, I will do all tm my power to help 
you. For the present we will not add to 
horror and grief by assuming that such a 
crime can be the resuit of jealous or mis. 
spent love. Try by all means to catch the 
murderer—never mind who or what he 
is.”’ 

Captain Ayriey promised to obey. Yet, 
though they searched and searched weil, 
there was not the least trace, no mark or 
footsteps, no broken boughe, no stains of 
red finger marks, nor could they find avy 
trace, in the neighborhood, of tramps, 
vagranta, or burglars. 

It seemed to Captain Ayriey that the 
Linleigh Court murder would be banded 
down as a mystery to all time. 

Lord Linleigh did not enter the room, 
where Jay the beautiful, silent dead, with 
Earle; be dreaded the sight of his grief, he 
could not bear the thought of his sor- 
row. 

Earle went in alone, closing the door be- 
hind bim, that none might hear or see 
when he bade bis love farewell. 


Those who watched in the outer room 
heard a sound of weeping and wild words; 
they beard sobs so deep and bitter, that it 
was heart-rending to remember that it was 
a strong man weeping therein bis agony. 
They did not disturb him, perhaps Heaven 
in its mercy sent bim some comfort—none 
came from earth; nothing came to soften 
the madness of anguish when he remem- 
bered this was to have been his wedding- 
day, and now his beautiful goiden-baired 
darling lay dead, cold, silent, smiling— 
dead. What could lessen sucb anguish as 
his? 





CHAPTER LXXXAIII. 


lowed no one to take the fatal news 

to bie wife but himself. The secret 
of ber early iil starred love and marriage 
had been so well kept all these years, it 
was useless to betray it now. 

He knew well what her anguish would 
ne. He dreaded all scenes of sorrow, but 
he loved his wife,and no one must be 
with ber in the first hour of her supreme 
trouble and bereavement. 

He went to her room when the detec 
tives left, and found Mattie still keeping 
ing watch over her. Before speaking one 
word to bis wife, he turned to Mattie. 

“Thank you, my dear,” he said, gently, 
“you have carried out my wishes most 
faithfully. Will you go to Earle? Eugenie 
will take you to where he is.”’ 

Then, when she had quitted the room, 
Lady Estelle flung herself into his arms 

“Ulric,” she cried, “tell me what is the 
matter? I know that something terrible 
bas happened to Doris—what is it?” 

“My darling wife,” he said, ‘try to bear 
it. I have sad news for you—tbe saddest 
that I could bring you. Doris is dead!” 

But even be, knowing how dearly te 
mother loved his child, was bardly pre 
pared for the storm of anguish that broke 
over her. 

“Dead !” she cried, “and never knew 
me as her mother! Deed! and never 
clasped ber sweet armsround my neck! 
Dead ! without one word! I cannot believe 
it, Ulric. How did it bappen? Ob, my 
darling, my golden haired child, come 
back to me, only just to cail mé wotner ? 
How did it happen, Uiric? On, I can not 
believe it!’ ; 

He was obliged to tell her the pitifal 
story. Not one word did he say of bc 
wedding costume destroyed, or the Cap 
tain’x suspicion—not one syllable, ye 
strange to say, the same idea occurred 10 
her. He said, in a grave voice, quite Um 
like his own :— 

“It must have been some beggsr ° 
tramp, who knew the secret of that spiral 
staircase, and had resolved upon preakipg 
into the house by that means—someone 
who bad learned, in all probability, tbat 
our daughter’s jewels were kept in ber 
Perhaps she carelessly left the 
outer door unlocked, and wh1lé she was 


sitting dreaming, the burglar entered noise 
in ber fright 


. EY wondered why Lord Linleigh al- 


to give the alarm, he stabbed ber " els 
. fth oweL 
She did not think of asking !! the je 


-e I av 
ge to ©) 


were stolen or not; but, strat! 
she started up with a sudder r = 
Ob, Ulric, Ulric! was it ai: [6s ‘ 
her, do you tniak? ave always” 
afraid—just a little afraid—since * — - 
how she begged for secrecy ‘ ner - 
frigbieo™ 


ding. Do you think she was 
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el 
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at anyone? Perhap’ someone aiso loved 
her, and was madly jealous of ber.” 

He did notlet her see bow her words 
startled him—solike those used by Cap- 
toin Ayriey. He tried to quiet ber. 

“No, my darling Estelle. Doris had 
many lovers—we knew them—men of 
high repute and fair renown; but there is 
,otone among them who would have 
alain ber because she loved Earle. RKoe- 
member yet one thing more—no one knew 
she was going to marry Earle; it had not 
even been whispered outside of our own 
house. It was a robbery, and nothing 
else, carefully pianned by some one who 
knew the only weak spotin the house, | 
have no doubt of it.” 

Then she broke down again, and cried 
out with wild words and burning tears 
for her child—her only child, who had 
never known her as her mother. 

They wondered again why the earl, with 
his own band, led Lady Linleigh to the 
silent death chamber. He did not wish 
any one to be near, to see or to hear her. 

He lived long after, but never forgot 
ihat terrible scene; he never forgot bow 
the mother flang herseif by the side of 
that silent figure—how caressingly her 
hands lingered on the golden hair, on the 
sweet, dead face; he never forgot the pas- 
sionate torrent of words—wordas that woald 
have betrayed ber secret over and over 
azain a thougand times had any one been 
present to hear them. She laid her fave 
on tne pale lips. 

“My darling,” she cried, ‘‘come back to 
me, only for one hour, come back, while I 
teil you that | was your mother, darling— 
your own mother. My arms cradled you, 
my lips kissed you, my heart yearned 
over you. I am yourown mother, dar!l- 
ing. Come back and speak one word to 
me—only one word, On, Ulric, ia it death ? 
See, how beautiful she is! Her bair is like 
shining gold, and she is smiling! Ob, 
Heaven, she is smiling ! She is not dead !"’ 

But he drew her baok, telling her it was 
only a sunbeam shining on the dead face, 
that she was dead, and would never smile 
again. 

“Only touch one hand,’ he said, “there 
is nothing so cold as death.”’ 

She could only cry out “her darling! 
her darling!’ Oh, for the days that were 
goné—spent without her! How dearly she 
would tove berif she would come back 
again! 

Lord Linleigh was slways thankful that 
be had breught ber there alone, and 
though he knew such indulgence in vio- 
lent sorrow to be bad for her, hé wouid 
not ask her to go away until it was almost 
exhausted; then he knelt down by her 
side, 

“Estelle,” he said, “‘you remember that 
it was for your father’s sake we resolved 
to keep this secret—nay, we promised to 
do so, You must not break this promise 
now. You kept it while our darling lived; 
keep it still. Control your sorrow for your 
fatuer’s sake. Kiss the quiet lips, love, 
and 4311 our darling that you will keep our 
secret for all time.” 

Sbe Lad exhausted bhereelf by passionate 
weeping snd passionate cries, she obeyed 
him, humbly and simply, as though she 
had been acbild. She laid ber quivering 
ilps on the cold, white ones, and said: 

‘I shail keep our secret, Doris.’”’ 

Then he led her away. 

The same day Lord Linleigh sent tele- 





¥ramns to the Duke and Duchess of Downs- | 


bury and to Brackenside. 

Before noon of the next day the duke 
and duchess had reached Linileigh Court 
The duke took an active pertin ali the 
Preparations for the ceremony of inter- 
nent. 

The duchess shut herself up in her 
daughter's room, and would not leave ber 
Lateron in the day Mark and Mra. Brace 
came; their grief was intense. 

Lord Linleigh littie knew how near he 
was then tothe solving of the mystery; 
bat the same carefully prepared story was 
told to them aa was told to everybody else 
—3 burglar had broken into her room, and, 
In the ¢ffortto give an alarm, Lady Doris 
Studieigh had been cruelly murdered. 
Nothing was said of the crushed bridal 
Wreath, or the torn wedding dréss 

Honest Mark never heard thal there was 
any other mystery connecied with the 
tiurdeér than the wonder who had done it. 
Perhaps bad he told the st ry of Lord Viv- 


AD0e S Visit at Krackenside, it would Lave 
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Tsough the summer's sun shone and 
the flowers bioomed, the darkest gioom 
hung over Linleigh Court. Who could 
bave believed that so lately it had been 
may with preparations for a wedding? 
Lady Doris lay white, still, and beautiful 
in her silent room 

Earle bad shut bimseif upin the soli- 
tude of bis chamber, and refused to come 
out intothe lightof day. Lady Kesteile 
was reaily ill, and the duchess never left 
ber. 

The one source of all heipand comfort, 
the universal consoler, was Mattie: in 
after time they wondered what they should 
bave done without her 

The duke and Lord Linieigh were inces 
santly engaged. 

For many tong years nothing bad made 
80 great # Sensation as this murder—all 
England rang with it. So young. so beau- 
tiful,so highly saccomplisned, beires< to 
great weaith, and on the point of marriage 
with the man she loved best in 
world, 

It was surely the most sad and 
affair within the memory of wan. 
wasasuspicion of romance in it 
murdered on the eve of ber marriage. 

Some of the best detective skillin Eng 
land was employed to trace out the mur 
derer, but it was all in vain. 

The duke offered an unprecedented re 
ward, the earl another, the government 
another; but it was all im vain: 
not seém to be the siightest clew-—no 
handkerchief with the murderer's name, 
no weapon bearing bis initials, no trace of 
any kind could be diseovered of one of the 
most horrible crimes in the 
of the country. 

There had been an inquest. The maid 
Eugenie, Mattie Krace, Farle, and Lord 
Linleigh, all gave their evidence, but 
when it was sifted and arranged, (here was 
absolutely nothing in it; so that the verdict 
given was, “Found murierea, by 
person or persons unknosen,”’ 

Nothing remained then but to bury her. 
The briet life was all ended; there 
more joy, De wore sorrow for her—it was 
all over; neither her youth or beauty, nor 
her wealth could save ber. Her sin had 
found her out, andthe price of her sin was 
death. Tbere could bave been no keener, 
swifter punishment (han hers, and 
ways brings it. 

[TO BR CONTINURD, } 
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l JHE fourth Miss Winterborne was the 

| despair of the famtiy. Sie cieariy 

ought to have been « toa was 

not one, and never woud be More than 

that, she was pos.tively plato, mot to say 
ugly. 

It was perplexing as Well as Cisappoint 
ing to her mother. hier three eder sisters 
were all beauties, ser mother had bee 
one, likewise her grandmother; away b ck 


in the dim distance there had been ana 


cestress who was a@ celobrated towes!, an 
other for the sake uf whose beaux yeux no 
fewer than three duels had been fought 
and yet another who bad tween publiuiy 
complimented on her Veliness by a 
crowned head 
It was the rule im the Winterborne 
family to be good looking; and, as il was 
ex pected that the fourth infant «ot! © | 
@6nt general! ¥ ia Uh id i fa 
| traditions, she Was in a apiriteaf | 
| christened **Beile.” 
Her mother, Who Was eariy lefla a 
without a great dee t ive on, was trou 
led considerably Over Bo..e, and fy 


aboul the child's eibows and anak oa 


aw’waA wari 


general gawkiness duting lise 
aye 

[he three other giris had neve “ 
awkward e#,e or wil s worth not ne 
they simp y paseeu fr none age ol t 
tiness to anoloer, @ame it in ie #648 
and rapidly disposed « themselves 
way that was most crecitab.e an ea” is ‘at 
tory to @il partit : 

Other matronus With tmiany ig . 
hand regarded Mra. Wintertornue with ad- 
miring envy 

Mrs Winuterbornes | a -_ 
her eider daug! *“ wa xe 7" 
ed by Ut r i a x 
wan aA é a a 4 
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youngest Miss Winterborne turned round 
upon her mother and refused to be“haw ked 
about” any longer. 

Mra. Winterborne wept and called -her 
daughter ungrateful and unmindful of ber 
best iInterest#; but Belle declined to vieid. 
She would bave no more “season” no 
more decking out of the ugly duckling 
with Intent to deceive somebody into tak- 
log her for a swan, 

“You have married threeof your dangh- 
ters well, mother,” said Miss Bella “Why 
can't I be an old maid? No one can powsi- 
bly reproach you.” 

“Mona and Beatrice and Joan were no 
trouble at all; but it would be such a 
triumph to get you settled,” said Mra 
Winterborne, with a sigh, “because there 
is no denying the fact, Belle, that you are 
not good-looking,.”’ 

“No, indeed,’ replied Belle contentedly. 
She had known it for yeara, 

Misa, Winterborne gave in with tolerable 
grace, She did not altogether relinquish 
the idea of “settling’’ her youngest daugh 
ter; but lt occurred to her sagactous mind 
that perhaps for giris with like 
Beile’s the couatry was a proper sphere of 
action, 

Onee ln a century or eo a not absolutely 
ineligible curate might be met with there 
—a curate who by judicious “pushing” 
by degrees into a bishop 
A rector who was a widowerand of good 
family was also a ‘not impossible he.’’ 

Mra, Winterborne keep 
these ideas of hors to herself; and thia pru- 
dent policy on her part caused her daugh 
ter to go on her way rejoicing, and to style 
herself laughingly the old maid of the 
family. 

Bolle speedily became a great favorite in 
the country parish. The gifts 
by Nature upon Belle in compensation for 


noses 


might blossom 


was wise to 


bestowed 


her non-Grecian profile and freckie skin 
were now allowed fuil piay. 
Hilberto she had been hedged about 


witha grievous list of society rules, and 
overshadowed by the aristocratic clegance 
of ber sisters, who spoke of 
dear Belle,” and deplored the healthy size 
of ber waist, 

Relle was thoroughly ¢ ntent now that 
her mother let her alone and did not eail 
upon her for impossibie virlues of deport 
ment and so forth. 

Mra. Winterborne was very much taken 
up with berown affairs about this time 
reconciled herself 
so easily to ea country lite had itnot been 
for the attentions of Sir Gervase Hlough 
ton, widely known in the district as the 
Colonel, 

He was middle-aged, wealthy, a widower 
of several years’ standing, and 
in addition toa large town house, a fine 
sountry-seatin the parish adjoining that 
in which Mra Winterborne resided. They 
had become acquainted in the course of 


She would never have 


Possessed, 


Belie’s final eeason, the Colonel having re, 
‘entiy arrived from lodia. 

The Coionel was @ very frequent visitor, 
Mrs. Win 


‘The house 


yuiteun am! deja maison, as 
terborne was wont lo réetoark, 
was alway* gay with flowers fram hia oon 
many olber 
his regard 


servatlories, and more sub 
stantial tokens of 
way to Ellersiie 


chiva rously altentive to the 


found their 


He was 


widow and fatherly towards Helle, w 


liked him for the slinpie@ straightlorward 


ness of bis ways and the HttMmiislakabie 


. 


K anes hie neart 

Mra, Winterborne begat to dewete «a 
great deal of inne and allentior his t 
' and also te he @rection of «@ large 
and exquisitely furnished ‘“castie in 
Spa 

} f her «« m6of iifethad teen to 

ve with Belleand her hbustand—the other 
r% + were t blessed with Very sweet 
temper but now itreally iooked as if 
bain were apOuUL LO arranges matters ine 
different aod eve more satisfactory man 
’ 

Beile eouid not lve with her nother 
and her mother’s busband, tustead of her 

er iis wv vith her ana her husband, 

Phe ¢ el weuid not Objeet; Urat was 

ttain from the fatheriy interest he « 


ready took ip her 


Mra. Winterborne fell #0 much at peace 
with all men that #«he stubecribext to Lhe 
harities wi anne tis f ene 
> ‘ a o piv away a 
tea «4 mils 4 K 1 t ni" a 
wa 
nla 


her as “poor 


5 


Tt was jest ike a man—foolish creatures 
that they were!to go jogging along 
easily day after day, taking things as they 
were, aed anmindfal of bis best Interesta. 

Mra Winterborne however was too wine 
& Woman t. riek her chances by showing 
ber hand too openly. 

Her role was to treat the Colonel a* an 
old friend of the familly, whose weloome 
was assured. and who was permitted to 
drop ip at all hours of the day and to take 
the ladies “Just as they were,” 

Se, for ber part, was careful to be akwaya 
Treaty to be taken Just as she was; and, as 
for Belle, it dod not matter about her. 

Tee Celene! availed Limeelf pretty fully 
of this permiesion: hedropped in casually 
in the morning, in the afternoon, some- 
times in the evening. And the result of it 


| all wae that he proposed to Helle. 


Whee the Oolonel asked Mra. Winter. 
Dorne'® permission to pay hie addresses to 
her daughter, Mre. Winterborne, who was 
ei pecuirg a very different sort of declara- 
thom, had eneugh to do to conceal her emo. 
Lion. 

A® wellas being bitterly disappointed, 
she wae aleo Astonished beyond measure, 
Mona, Beatrice, and Joan, with all their 
good drawn noesuch prizein 
the matrimonial lottery as had apparently 
plaie faced Relle, the ugly one of the 
tamilly. 

It wae 


look « head 


to her that the 
tag few balfas if in a dream to 
the Cnlomel’s explanation of how he haa, 
when a very young man, married a fash- 
topatle beauty, who made his life a misery 
to him, and bow, after her death, he re- 
mivest that. if be evertook another wife, 
MES shouht have nothing todo with his 
CROOK, 

Kelie'*® sweet disposition, merry ways, 
an! hoeest Aimdiv heart bad won his al- 
fection: and, if ahe could overlook the fact 
that he was twenty years older than she 
was, be wou to make her aa 
DappPy a ehe Such was 
the gist of Ube Oolonel's forinal proposal, 

When he had Mra, Winter- 


sech a surprise 


s.emeal 


ad endeavor 


Ceeerved to be, 


departed, 


borne betoe& hereeif to ber bedroom with 
| w bat 


bee tacha, locked the 
fuse? to see any one 

the west day she came down 
vious seeaeom’s dress and with 


door, and re- 


in a pre- 
her hair 


| deme tm the old way. 


She behaved wery pluckily however. 
Nhe teaid Ube astonished Belle that she was 
@ lucky girl, for the Colonel loved ber and 


Wantes! to matry ber, and, if she refused 


him, She would be a goose, for he had «a 
Roe character and ai fine estate, and io 
women in ber eenees could want a betler 
husband. 


Them she atviesd Belle to go and puton 


amore Ceca ng drew; but, seeing the 


Colom eli bling j to the door, locking 


very maniy and determined, she bade her 
stay @ here «he Was, 


’ 


Them she Akiseead the girl heroically and 


em the two together, whlle she wert 
away te cle lish the [raginenta of the 
“camset Lee ity Sige It was tiller work, but 


lie feweal? \ 


W batewer the C. lonel said to Beile and 


Helle eat t the ¢ nol, lhe resuil was 
thal they were married; and the Colonel, 
¥! ° . feasn on the sut ject of 
no thers . iuvite Mra. Win 
Lew rae P or abode with then 

r .“ ~- =” ' he a’ t 
sir . "y ‘ si0n 

she « ‘ v heerily apy 
be nae . eu y ar their per- 
‘ 

= > =_ 

4 at Position A correspond 
er er te 1 got acquainted with « 
. <* .« *¥ witt fier * “} 
in ia e? tye seine House, 

arto’ ine widow, and my father 

te “ ae Liniove with the ale; 
aug ite ' mY wife and «married he: 

Viv wits tewame the mother aw and 
a.* he daug ‘r-in-.a¥ my own father, 

y wile = st- Lg ris my wep tucther, 
. s » ta er of my it aier-ith 
ae 

iy se “ the stepdaugt 
e ~ ~ ‘ lia "my 

y ote au* athe @of if 
.) he a ‘f i ’ i ‘ 
a” - [ i * “* a‘ 

a a ‘ 
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A lonely landscape. farin distant «kie« 
A stormy sunset palnte ite eullen hue«; 

And low the shadow haanted valley lies 
Kathed tn the eweat of dews 


(-nunt trees with «trange weird outitnes blur 
the «ky: 
No sign of life te visible anywhere 
Save a disbanded flock of sheep who ite 
In htfal slumber there 


A chill white yageor rises from the ground, 
And steals like some grim heet of sheeted 
dead 
Along the awe-e«treck vale. there t« no sound 
To break the stience dread 


Kehind low clouds, in dim ethereal space 


The scared young moon withdraws tn pale 
alfrigght 
Wivat te the mystery she Gare net face 
Phat holds fm spell the migntt 
ne 





Beauty or Oath. 
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lend, 
it 


Pqylik “White Cape” were an evil in the 
| There was be question about 
Like many anotherevil system, 
movement bad a perfectly righteous 
log ititnate origin did the lynch 
lew and vigtiance committees of infant 
civilization e1villmation nureery 
days, yet still civilization 
in the particular State cf 


the 
and as 


in its 
the free Amer- 
ican Kepublic which groaned beneath the 
“White Cap” yoke i was shrewdly sus 
pected — tay, as almosian open secret— 
who wasthe leaderof the “White Cap’ 
band. 

Derrick Clinton was bis name, and he 
wae universally respected and not a little 
feared eveu by his somewhat lawless 
betghberw He was ae leading citizen, sober, 
industrious, and—bis crowning virtue— 
very rich. 

He was of Southern origin, but he had 
the writumess, the harshness, and the stern 
Virtues of the Puritan, biended with the 
high-bandet pride of the South, He was 
a tall, dark, handsome man, with a fine 
shoulders, and, at times, a 
most forbidding ¢x pression. 

He had come to the State a penniless lad, 
with nothing but his old Southern blood, 
a Useless education, and an excellent con- 
stitution; by dint of honesty, sobriety, and 
sheer indotaitabie “push,’’ rather than by 
‘smartness,’ be had prowpered and had 
Become powerful. He was incorruptibly 
honest and truthfui—his word was bis 
bond. 

Five years before the White Caps’’ be- 
gan t deeolate the land Derrick Clinton 
fellin love with a pretty little, aby, soft 
voiced, dove eyed girl, whom he not only 
passionately loved, but in whom he en- 
tirely believed; and he wae truly loyal to 
her. 

One oight she kissed 
thatshe had never loved nor could ever 
love as she loved him. Soon after thie she 
eloped with Derrick’s only Intimate fr.end 
and partner, Dick Kent She died a year 
later from consumption. Rent, who was 
an Englishman, returneit to Europe and 
married again. 


head, broad 


him, protesting 


From that bour, when be knew both his | 


sweetheart and bie friend to be false, Der 
rick lost all belief in human virtue and 
benor. Hitherto he been stern and 
uncompromising, now he was merciless 
Woe betide the sinner-—especially the 
feminine sinwver—whose sentence was left 
to be carried out by Derrick Clinton ! 
Wearing white head-gear, from which 


had 


depended strips of calico pterced only by | 


eye-holes, silent, shrouded, armed, carry- 
ing rope and hickory rod, the “White 
Caps’ scoured the country by night, 
méting Out “justice” to evil doers.’’ 

When they hanged Pete Casson, who 
had murdered a girl who refused to marry 
him, aod who bead boasted that be conid 
buy an acquittal, there was genera! ap- 
probation. 

When they warned Nim Merton that he 
would be fogged if he continued to beat 
his wife, and when he, after three months 
of exemplary behavior, forgot the warn- 
ing, and the threat was carried into execu- 
tion the very next night, and the man ieft 
for dead, the State said that 
Clinton and his masked band were the re- 
presentatives of law and order, and meta- 
phorically patted them upon the back ; 
but, when a masked company of *‘W hite 


Caps" went to a house in which certain 

unhailowed orgies were said to be held, 

dragged shrieking Kate Wiison from her 

} ara mete eT tne Sarpe punisal 

as a are = ~ Mertor 

wite Deale « bee ar to LOOK 
grave 
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Troe— Kate was not a good women, not powder after the jam, | guess!” 
| glanced coquettishly at the proprietor of ° 


one to be respected; butshe wass woman. 
American chivalry revolted against such 
drastic measures. 

The braotal deed had not been the work 
of Clinton—it bad been a matter of private 
batred—but it wae laid at bis door, and 
nome of bis band compelled the wretched 
Kate to leave the town when she struggied 
back to something faintly resembling 
lite, 

Clinton bated most men end all women, 
but he chiefly loathed Cherry Cornwaliia 
There was nothing to be said against 
Cherry, who was the daughter of tbe pro- 
prietor of the Wintergreen Saloon. She 
was s beautiful girl, very bright, very 
merry, rather vein; she dreesed smartly, 
and was saucy-tongued. Frivoiity, vanity, 
and a quick, though by no means, impie- 
cabie tem per were the worst faults urged 
againet her. She was the beile of the 
whole state, and had sulitore innumer- 
able 

Cherry was very “bigh-toned.”’ Sue 
had been educated at a boarding-scbooi ta 
a distant city; she spoke French, she sang 
very sweetly, and played the piano with 
an excruciating! y-inartistic bat brillianly 
rapid and noisy “execution.”” She was 
tall, shapely, stoutly built, and exquisite- 
ly tair. She had lovely reddish-goiden 
hair, pretty features, great innocent china- 
blue eyes, a laughter-loving, red-lipped 
mouth, and dimples, 

Kut her chief beauty was her com- 
plexion; ber skin was exquisite—soft, 
white, with the beautiful downy bioom of 
a peach; her cheeks were of a deiicate 
shell-pink, deepening into carnation 
under the influence of emotion or exer- 
cise, She was exceedingly proud of her 
beauly, especially of her coloring. 

Cherry, being a privileged beile, had the 
courage of her opinions. She was be 
youd and above any lawless collection of 
“White Cap».””. They were ail a disgrace- 
ful set of rutians, she said. 

If there was any man present who be- 
longed to the band, she made him the 
present of ber opinion; be could, if be 
liked, bring his gang of desperadoes down 
on ber and serve ber iike that poor unp- 
happy woman Wilson. Only & favage 
would belong to such a set! 

Cherry was dressed in a lovely frock of 
pale-green silk; *he had a big cluster of 
beavily-scented stephanotia in her golden 
hair, and another at her fair boeom; she 
held in her bands the beautiful white o- 
trich-feather fan ihat Jack Embsriy sent 
her from Paris just before she refuext him 
for the fifth time, and as she spoke she 
unfuried it with an audacious little click. 
It was at Judge Lester's silver-weiding 
party that she gave her opinion of the law- 
leas White Caps.”’ 

“Well, Cherry,” said Mrs. Lester, “I 
guess you're right. This thing's gone far 
enough. They were right, | think, about 
Pete and Sim Merton. You see, Cherry, 
you've been to school back East, where 
things are more ‘tony,’ and where they've 
fixed them better than we've had time to: 
but the ‘White Caps’ do pull ’em up short, 
andthey clear out the loafers and the 
*oughe,’ who see sharp enough that 
‘White Cap’ neighbors ain’s healthy for 
them. Kat, I say, though I wouldn't have 
Clin—1 mean I wouldn't have any of the 


‘W bite Cap’ boys take offence—that I do | 


think that affair of Kate Wiison’s the 
square thing. She was alone in the house 
save foranother woman—and what's two 
women against a gang of ——"’ 


She stopped, for Clinton had entered the | 


roem., 


“Against a band of cowardly masked 
most women—not so good as some; but, 


highbinders ? You're right, ma’am,” 


finished Miss Cherry, with peculiar dis — 
| of others would do.”’ 


tinctnesa, 


Derrick Clinton's sulien bandsome eyes 
There | 


were turned upon the fair speaker. 
was an awk ward pause. 


“Mr. Clinton,” said Cherry, ‘ion’t you 


agree with me?’ 

“Il baven’t the privilege of knowing 
what you were saying, Miss Cornwallis” — 
with a sneer. 

‘“] was saying that the doings of tnese 
‘White Caps’ are a disgrace to the State!"’ 

“The White Caps, being uphoiders of 
right against personal inclination, are of 


| course opposed to the fair sex, and what is 


Derrick | 


opposed to Miss Cherry Cornwallis must 
be wrong.”’ 

‘“*In your opinion.” 

“In one you would consider to be far 
more valuabie.’’ 


‘*Meaning ?’’—‘' Your own.”’ 


No one cared to oppose Clinton, but this 
open ruceness t the #1 ed beauty pr 
VOKe@da angry giances ‘ erry aug bei 
and Clinton scowied 

‘Thanke !"’ eaid the gir Mr. Clinton. 
you’re as good as a tonk You're the 





| what's untrue. 














he 


the dry goods’ store, who bed been , 
bestowing sundry sugary speeches upon | 
ber earlier in the evening. “Now do) 
tell!’ pursued Cherry. ‘‘Let’s bave your | 
opinion of women, Mr. Clinton! Ina. 
clination—that means woman—versus—_ 
aren’t I legal, Judge?—what's right— 
that’s man! Let’s have the case against | 
women—I’m sure you'll put it well. | 
Silence, please for Mr. Clinton !’’ | 

She had forgotten the story of Derrick | 
Clinton’s faise love—the occurrence bad 
taken place when she was a gir! at school | 
—consequently to the man, though bitter- | 
ly smarting from his betrayed trust, her | 
speech appeared to be mere insolent vai- 
gerity. 

“Take care, Cherry!’ whispered Mra 
Lester. 

“If l give my opinion,” said Clinton, “it 
isin answerto your challenge, mind. I 
must be forgiven, ladies, if I am rude. 
Miss Cornwallis, I will not claim the dear- 
est privilege of woman. Since I must be 
true to my convictions, I cannot cl-im her 
second privilege; and, despite the pres 
ence o! my hostess and many other ladies 
I must not exercise her third if I accept 
your challenge.”’ 

“Accept it—do! We won’t get mad! Her 
frst, second, and toird privileges—whst 
are they?’ Cherry asked. 





“Besides the privilege she assumes of 
doing what is personally agreeable to her 
—right or wrong, cruel or kind, seifish | 
or unseifish—she has three privileges 
which prevent her from ever meeting men 
on equal terms; these are claimed by her, 
and most men grant them to her.’’ 

“And they are ?’”’ 

“Lying, disloyalty, and cowardice. Gen- 
erally she avails herself of them !”’ 

It wasa pretty strong indictment. Cherry 
shut her fan and grasped it tightly. 

“Assertion is not proof,” she said. 

“No—it is feminine argument. But I 
appeal to the experience of men to say 
whether I am not right; and I will ask 
you to try to be truthful with yourself. 
Am I not right?’ 


“No,” the girl said hesitatingly—‘“no, 
Mr. Clinton, you are not right. I did not 
want to bring myself into the matter, be. 
cause you'll say women always think of 
themeeci ves; but, after ail, I know myseif, 
and I know you are not right!” 

Clinton leaned forward and scanned her 
face. 

“Talk of ‘White Cap’ cruelty,” he said— 
“it's mild—it’s nothing compared with the 
wanton cruelty of @ woman bent upon 
herown way! You women bave no con- 
sciences; you follow only inclination. 
You howl at the ‘White Caps’ more than 
the men do. You wili say ‘feminine sensi- 
tiveness’—I say ‘bumbug!’ To a woman, 
bodily suffering is the acme of horror. 
Death, the ‘White Caps’ rope, or their 
hickory rods—that is the worst. Stop, 
though; there’s one thing worse—an in- 
jary to ber vanity!’ 

“Ob, abuse proves nothing!" Cherry 
cried, biting ber lip. 

‘Oandidly, Miss Cornwallis,” Clinton 
inquired, ‘‘which would you choose— 
death or disfigurement?” 





“Death. Stop! You laugh—that’s vanity! 
Yes—1 guess it is. But, see here, Mr. 
Clinton; I may be vain, but I don’t say | 
1 didn’t then, though the 
argument was against me; and, more than 


| that, I'd face anything—death, disfigure- 


ment—what you will rather than go back 
on my word. I'd hold to what I said, | 
whatever it cost me I’m oo better than 


by what I’d do myself, | know what lots 


“Assertion—is—not——” Clinton quoted, 
and laughed outright. ‘“Woman’s pow- 
ers of eloquence are notoriousiy un- 
rivaied.”’ 

“You're very mean! You talk of wom- 
en’s selfishness; you must have seen some 
self-sacrificing women.”’ 

‘“Spaniels—here and there one. Cring- 
ing, not from principle or conviction, but 
from hysteria. Suffering, bolstering up 
some man in his evil-doing—loving him | 
the better the greater the scoundrel he 
was, like Sim Merton’s wife. Such a 
woman might be worked up not to go| 
back on ber word whatever it cost her— 
not from love of right; not from hatred of 


dishonor, but from bysterical mania and 
infatuation.”’ 


Clinton, despite his sternness and un- 
Usually plain speech, was by no means 
‘gh in manner; he wasa man of good 
education, his tastes were cultivated, and. 
though be had from necessity spent his 


lifein an uncultured community and in 


the pursuit of business, his reading was, | 


|and wandered 
| hours. 


— 
—— 


atany rate, more extensive than that of his 
neigh bora. 

Being by birth a gentieman, and ha 
the intense pride of race of the South, his 
suspended leadership of the White Cape” 
waa the more inexplicabie, unless its 
from love of supremacy and contempt for 
the society around him. 

“I’m sure,” said Cherry, “that womes 
are every bit as loyal as men.” 

“That's not saying much for them.” 

“Do you judge others by yourseif ?”’ 

“3, Mies Cor wallis, am not prepared to 
parade the heroism of which I am cape 
bie.”’ 

Cherry's eyes filled with tears. 

“| was only standing up for my sex,” 
she said, ‘and you know it. 1 believe 
there are women who would be loyal for 
loyaity's eake, nat because of any love for 
the pereon to whom they were loyal. I’m 
sure of it.”’ 

Sne stopped. The tears fell—they were 
the tears of anger. ©linton sneered. 

‘-Miss Cornwalliis,’’ be said, “you use 
only the feminine argument by which a 
man must be convinced unless be is a 
brute—tears.”’ 

“Did Kate Wilson cry the other night?” 
Cherry asked defiantly. 

It was a public accusation, 
stared at her coldly. 

“I really cannot tell yon, Miss Corn. 
wallis ; | was not present.” 

“J thought you gave us to understand 
that women had a monopoly of untruth. 
fuiness.”’ 

“My, 
hastily. 
won't have it! 
naughty girl !’’ 

“Whatever made you go at Derrick 
Clinton in that way, child?” asked Mra 
Corn wallia, when they reached home. 

“] hate the maao!’’ said Cherry. “He is 
abrute! i don’t think Mrs. Lester ought 
to ask the head of a gang of ‘toughbs’ to her 


Clinton 


my, my!’ cried Mrs. Lester 
‘Stop right there, youtwo! I 
Cherry, you're a real 


“Toughs!’ Why, he’s the richest man 
in town, and dead against them, cbiid! 
He bad a ciean sweep madeof ’em two 
years ago, before the ‘White Cape 
started ; he was one of the Vigilants then. 

“What do you call a man who sneaks 
round the country at night with a mask 
on and ftiogs a woman? | call bhims 
‘tough’ and a ruffian, even if he were as 
rich as C:icesus! 1’d like to see him 
bunted out of the state! 

“Well, I'd as lief you'd let him alone, 
Cherry; it’s bad to quarrel with neighbors, 
and your papa is always having business 
deals with him. If you reckon he’saill 
you say, were’t you « bit looney to tell 
bim be wasa liar? He might bring his 
gang down on us.”’ 

“I’m not going to be bullied into bold- 
ing my tongue!” Cherry said, with a toss 
of the nead. ‘Rich or poor, he’d be 
lynched if he isida band on me; aod 
there’s not one of all the boys iu the State 
bat would help!’’ 

“That’s 80; but it wouldn’t make it 
pleasanter for you, Cherry.”’ 

“No; but be’il be careful. 
truth from me.’’ 

“I think you needn’t have asked him 
his opinion of women. You remember 
about Mamie, who married Dick Kent?” 

“No,” she said siowly. “I didn’t re 
member; | believe I weuldn’t have said 
what ididif I had. Butit served bim 
right, and I dare say he’d have been cruel 
to ber!”’ 

There were three ‘White Cap” outrages 
during the following month, for none of 
which Ciinton was responsibie. He was 
obliged toown in his own heart that the 
matter was serious, and that he was not lo 
blame. 

It was so easy for the very lawless clas, 
who had cause to dread the “Waite Caps,’ 
to mask themselves and wreak s0y 
hideous vengeance in the name of oul- 
raged respectability upon biamelé-6 cill- 
zena. Clinton however was obstinate, and 
he remained the head of the original 
band. 

Cherry Cornwaliis was a fearless rider, 
and ranged the country for wiles sione. 


He got the 


| One day it happened that, leaving the 
| track, she lost berself in the pine woods 


therein for quite two 


It began to grow dark, and, tnoug? 
Cherry was not nervous, she became ® 
little alarmed. At last she beheld with 
joy the twinkling of a light, and socD 
afterwards discovered a rough sbacty 
among the trees. She approached, die 


‘ ,ed 
mounted, tethered her horse, and knoc® 
the 


| 
A coarse siovenly woman answered 
pe 


matiers. 
but, after ocee 


oor. Cherry 
woman seemed startied; 
ning the girl keenly, she said bospitad'y 


“Walk right in; y’ ain’t so fur frum 


ex plained 
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the trail. Won’t ye rest tili the moon | on foot?” Silence. “Killen Brand, we've | 


risen, an’ ye kin see yer way? Ye’ll be) 


thar in an hour.”’ 

«“] guess I will,” anewered Cherry, en- 
tering. 

Cherry sat down sociably, and the wo- 
man gave ber a plate of “mush.” 

The moon began to silver the tree tops; 
Cherry rose. At that moment the door 
was dashed open, and a man, wild-eyed 
and white with terror, rushed in and sank 
panting upon @ chair. 

“Massy!” cried the woman. “What's 
wrong, Jim?” 

“The ‘White Caps’—Clinton’s gang!" 
he gasped. 

“Out after ye? What'll we do?” 

“Nuthio’.” 

“Whar did ye see ’em ?’’ 

“Dawn terthe Narrera. They hunted 
me like Injuns, and they’d hev had me ef 
| hadn't known the woods.”’ 

“They'll find ye yer !’’ 

“| reckon 80. I kyarn’thelpit.§ I ain't 
got nary a’bit o’ run ieft in me. Likely 
they want ye too.” 

“Likely! Lor’ hev mercy on us!” 

“What's your name?’’ Cherry asked, 
grasping the woman’s arm. 

“Ellen Brand.”’ 

Cherry knew then why they were 
wanted. Brand was one of the notorious 
black sheep who had been expelled by the 
Vigilants two years before, and of late re- 
port had said that he was hanging about 
the neighborhood. 

W hen the Vigilants had ordered his de 
parture they had warned him of his fate 
«hould he return. His wife had been ex 
pelled with him, though there was noth- 
ing against ber, 

Cherry owed Brand a grudge, for he was 
suspected to be the chief who, three weeks 
previously, had stolen her favorite mare; 
but enger died within herasshe saw his 
terrified face and the heipless anguish of 
the ugly slatternly woman. 

“Haven’t you a horse?’’ she cried. 

“We ain’t got nary hoss; we sold— 
ours,”’ 

“Mine,” thought Cherry. She faltered. 
Although the man was a criminal, yet to 
hang therein the moonlit woods, in the 
presence of his frantic wife! The thought 
was horrible. 

“Tbere’s my horse!’’ she cried. 

“Ye'’ve got a horse yer? Ye’ll let bim 
hev it? Heaven bless ye!” The woman 
sank upon ber knees at Cherry’s feet and 
kissed her dress, 

‘stet up—quick! There’s no time to 
lose 1’? Cherry cried. 

Half dazed, the man staggered to his 
feet. 

‘Stay there!’ said Cherry tothe woman. 

She seized the man’s arm and dragged 
him after her; they untethered the horse 
and he sprang into the saddle. 

“Ye’ve saved a life this night,”’ he said. 
“Look yer—tell her I’m goin’ to tek the 
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no wish to be hard on you, but we ‘White 


| Cape’ do justice without regard to sex. 





track ter Big Tank Falis; she kin come | 


thar.”’ 

He dashed off, leaving his wife and the 
girl who saved him to “White Cap’’ 
inercy. 

Cherry went back to the house. The 
woman clung to her, sobbing bysterically. 

“Do ye know whar he’s gone?” the 
woman asked. ‘ Yes—he’s——”’ 

“Stop right thar! Swar’—swar’ ye'll 
not split on him! If they catch us, ye'll 
tell ?”” 

“Of course I won’t!’’ 

“Thar ain’t no ‘of course’! NSwar 
not betray him ?’’ 

“] promise | won't.”’ 

“Swar’—hope ye'll die ef ye do!” per- 
sisted the woman. 

Cherry faltered, then she said firmiy— 

“I swear before Heaven I'll not betray 
him! He’s gone to——”’ 

The gieam of a lantern flashed through 
the wiudow; the woman sbrieked and 
dropped helplessly upon the floor. Cherry 
stepped into the shadow. 

The door was mung open and four or five 
meén could be seen by the light of the 
santern. They presented an uncanny 4p 
pearance, 

Oue carried a lantern, anothbera coll of 
rope; all bore the long supple rods which 
Kave them one of their nicknames, 
“Knights of the Hickory Wand;” all were 
arinéd; all wore long dark cloaks and 
white caps, from which depended white 


yell 


falco masks, 


One—the tallest—-entered and spoke in a 
ieigned voice. 
“Wewant Jim Hrand! he said ‘‘Hile 


“ rfeited tn the V hite 


‘That’s a lis; but we'll let it pase. He's 


Answer. On foot?" 

“No—a hose back.” 

“Been horse-stealing—has he? Which 
way?’ 

“I don’t know—I don’t know.” 

“That's false!" 

He seized her arm and raised his wand, 
though he did not strike. The woman 
shricked and grovelled. Cherry then 
walked leisurely into the red glow of light 
and spoke in a calm tone, 

‘She speaks the truth, Mr. Derrick 
Clinton,” she said slowly. “She does not 
know where he has gone. I think the 
man is a horse-thief—I'm pretty sure he is 


—but I loaned him my horse thistime. I | 


helped him off, and she doesn’t know 
which way he's gone. | was just going 
to tell her when you and your gang of 
women-beaters stopped ime.’’ 

“Miss Cherry Cornwallis!’ the leader 
exclaimed in surprise. “Then to you we 
must turn for information.” 

“You must, Mr. Clinton.” 

“White Caps are nameless,”’ said the 
acice behind the mask. 

Cherry laughed, and then said boldly 

“To help Jim Brand away | .o0 not 
want to be screened behiod baif a yard 
of muasiin. Do not you, the represente- 
tive of rigbt versus inclination, the cham- 
pion of law and order, hide your light 
under a busbel? Don’t be ashamed of the 
hickory wand, Mr. Clinton! Lei’s meet, 
as far as may be, on equal terms !’’ 

She glided forward swifily, and, with a 


| 


quick snatch, pulled the calico mask fromm | 


his face. 
“Have the courage of your opinions!” 


she said. “lam acowardly cisloyal liar, 
Mr. Clinton, but I’ve the courage of 


mine!” 
@ Tne mask fel! to the shanty floor, 


“You play poker -eh, Miss Cornwallis?” 


Clinton—tor it wae be—said, with a sneer. 
“Then you know what is meant by ‘biutt- 
ing a band”? It is a style of play that 
commends itseif to women. Kut, as a 


friend, | must warn you that ‘biulf’ is a} 


dangerous game lo play with the ‘White 
Caps.’ You know which way this man 
bas gone?” 

“I do. 


“Pnea l must ask—no, command— you 
to tell me.”’ 
“And I must decline 


“Take care!’ I give you my word that | 


the consequences to you inay—wilr be 
very serious.” 

“The consequences are yours, Mr, Der- 
rick Clinton, not mins.”’ 

There was a littis pause, 

“Miss Cherry Cornwallis, may 1 haven 
few minutes’ talk wilh you—apart?”’ 

“Yea” And she stepped out into the 
moontlignt 

“] must have this information, Miss 
Cornwallis. There are balfa dozen ways 
the man might go, and we are only five in 
number to-night" 

“1 cannot give it.” 

‘Cherry Cornwallis, listen to ine! Those 
men will obey me. I tate you—I hate al! 
women, a% you know, but you most! Here 
you aré net the spoiled town belle, with 
your admirers bowing down before you 
and your overbearing coquettish Insolence 

understand that. 

‘You area helpless young girl, abso 
lutely inthe powerof halfa dezen men, 
led by one who hates you, and whom you 
publie vy ealled « liar not six weeks age j 
teli you these men Will obey mie, and you 
are utterly in my power. Stop a minute, 
please, and try to grasp that ihoroughiy! 

Hier face was while, but she answered 
quisuly 

“| bave erasped it, thank you; but I can- 
not teil you.” 

“ne moment Do you remember Kate 
Wilson ?” 

“Yes.” 

“J eould inflict the ike punishment 
upon you.” 

“| know it. Listen now to me, Mr, Ciin 


ton! lam perhaps a liar, yet I confess 
that | am orribiy afraid of you. To be 
afraid ia to be a coward, is it not? Well, 


then, I am a coward: yet, for aii that, I re- 
fuse decidedly and distinctly to tell you 
where that man has gone"’ 


Clinton impatiently @witel ed the wand 
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“See here,’’ Clinton said, almost savage- 
ly—“do you understand that I'm not play 
ing with words—that what I say I mean— 
that what 1 mean to do lwilido? Do you 
understand ?"’ 

*Perfectly.”’ 

“And you will not break your oath ?"’ 

“I will not, Mr. Clinton, so heip me 
Heaven !"’ 

Then,” said Clinton, ‘man, women, or 
child—you come under the last head, I 
Kuess—you're the bravest I've met yet !’’ 
He atudied the beautiful face in the moon- 
light. ‘*Kate Wilsen did not suffer at the 
hands of my gang,” he said; “I don't 
know who did that Kat now listen. 
You told me that, placed between death 
and disfigurement, you'd choose death. 
Was that truer’ 

“Tea” 

“Do you ever read the Chronicie ?—“Not 
often.” 

“Did you see an account of a piece of 
work perpetrated by some members of the 
gentler sex 7’ 

“No,."”’ 

‘These young ladies were jealous of one 
of the local belies, She was very beauti- 
ful, like yourself——"’ 

‘Please apare me your compliments !'’ 

“| beg your pardon, [ simply stated a 
fact. They invited her to a plenic, seized, 
gagged, and oound her, after which they 
tattooed her face like a Ked Indian's. ‘Tat- 
tooing is potonly unpleasant, but it is in- 
delible. Do you deduce any moral from 
thattale?’ Shedid not speak. “Is not 
the obvious moral this-—thatit would be 
wise to break your oath?’ 

“J should scarcely call that a moral con- 
clusion.” 

“You laugh. Do not laugh, for 1 am 
very serious. Your chotce is not death or 
disfigurement; you are placed between 
your beauty and your oath, Choose! I'll 
Kive you five minutes lo decide,”’ 

The girl kneltdown and tried to pray, 
but she could not She was nineteen, ex- 
quisitely pretty, and she had never had an 
hour's sadness, The destruction of her 
beauty meant to her the wreck of her life, 
Nevertheless she bad sworn. She turned 
cold and faint 

“Miss Cornwallis, you have only two 
minutes,’”’ 

‘Oo, if you'd only kill me! Mr, Clinton, 
do be merciful! Kill me, shoot me—kill 
mneany way you like! Have some pity!’ 

Derrick Clinton smiled, 

“She's yielding,’’ he thought; “she'll 
Aloud he said, “I'm sorry. I've 


give in.” 
placed your choice before you 

“Ob, don't,’ the girl pleaded, shivering 

‘don’t putthis awful, awful choice be- 
fore ne! Anything but this!’ 

“Nothing but this. Wou've one minute 
more. HKreak your oath, child! You’rea 
brave gil; | don’t want to see you suffer. 
I forgive you for calling 196 @# ilar; you be. 
lieved it. ‘To break your oath tn the cir- 


cumetances is not much. The man de 
serves «death, and you're but «a young 
giri.’’ 


“Would you break your oath? 

“If | were you I ahould 

“Would you? 

“No—lamatan;: you're agirl hardly 
a wornan yet 


Sehid her lace and sottved, 

‘Come eel Colinton ‘your anawer! 

“jJ cant tell you lean't! Ob, bow can I 
bear 

i i t aucy or ‘ ‘f PrOkKeGn Oatll 
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OMY " en y She broke into an 


agony Of tears, and swayed to end fro, 
moaning. 


“You mé@an that dehnitely ) add 


“Yes, On, 1 hope | shall die eoon ! 

“Then “aii Clinton, “it devolves upon 
me t ; 

fie put hie arm around her. She leaned 


heavily against him. He drew her closely 


to bitn in the shadow of the pines. “To 


offer you thé ioan of my horse,’’ he fin- 


janed suavely, “since Mr. James Krand 
has vours, Can you keep your baiance 
ou my eadd.e Miss Cornwaliia, if 1 waik 
beside y ai ait horse ? 
Mr. ¢ it Ave i eet Kin? 
Not @xa Il wanted to frighten you 
into giving me that clue, and I was angry 
with you ; and I «ds tynite know what J 
méant to ¢ “ I treat For the leat 
five m tea | 6 been bunting an oid be 
ef | ry ‘ ne for | Wes A S0T) 46 \ @He 
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dispersed after a few minutes’ consulta 
tion. He held a brief colloquy with Mra 
Brand, then returned to (nerry, who was 
still sobbing. 

“Don’teryi Will you forgive ma, for I 
am very penitent?’ 

“I have forgiven you. Kat, oh, you 
were cruel !"’ 

“I know—I am very much ashamed of 
myself; but it was not so much brutality 
asa great longing to be proved to be in 
the wrong." 

“Are you sure you had nothing to do 
with the Kate Wilson affair?’ 

“On my honor, I had nott’ 

“Then | ought to apologiza, because | 
said you were a liar.” 

“This is my third ‘White Cap’ raid—t 
had to do with the Casson and Merton 
affairs, Perhaps | was wrong; rough-end- 
ready justice is barbarous and easily 
abused —it bas been already hereabouta”’ 

“I think you were wrong.” 

“You shall teach me what is wrong and 
what is right—if you will.”’ 

“Take lessons from a person who acta 
only from  inelination—from .a person 
privileged to lie and to be disloyal and 
cowardly vr’ 

‘Come, you're better you are getting 
saucy! Here's the hore, May I put you 
up?’ 

s ° * . . 7. 

Three months later, after the “White 
Cap" outrages, which Derrick Clinton 
was inainly instrumental in putting down, 
had ceased, Derrick was taking Cherry for 
a buggy ride; he was assiduous in his at- 
tentions, and Cherry diaplayed towards 
him a friendliness and withal a freedom 
from ocoquetry which she showed to no 
other adrutrer. 

“My darling,” be said, “you know all 
about me now—the bed and the good. 
What little good there is I mainly owe to 
you. Do you like me well enough to take 
the life you mended tor yourown? If you 
say ‘No,’ I shall just feet | deserveit! 1 
shall say, ‘May Heaven biews you! and I 
shall ask to remain your friend. Do you 
itke mer’ 

“Dm really sorry, Derrick —I'm afraid I 
don’t.” 

“Ah! —witha sigh “Well, all right 
Cherry! | won't bother you again. I 
sha'’n't change; and if you ever should 

“Don’t you wartto know why I don’t 
like you?" 

“The ‘White Cap’ business, I suppose; I 
was half crazy then." 

“Wrong! Well, [ guess it's beeause I 

I love you!” 

_——P ° a —— 


Scientific and Useful, 


Mosguitro Ban An electric momquite 
bar bas been invented by « FF reochman, 
and t4 #aid to @lectrocule insects that come 
In contact with it 

Parkk Por. There seems to be prac 
tically no end to the usefuiness of paper 
pulp. Itis now employed slightly mized 
with glue, plaster of Paria, or Portland 
cement, as astopping for cracksand breaks 
in wood; it forms « #trong *topping which 
does not sbrink in drying. Itia moat ex- 
eéllent, also, for waeh bows, where joined 
to the upper slab lie same mixture, 


‘ 


when piaced ty tneans a Wrapping of 


cheese cloth, sullices t nake goed @ fret 
brenk tn an iron pis Paper palp, bolled 
for several hours i 0oe eaweluaet, mized 
with giue wl fh tas beer tiesoiverlin lin 
seGOd oll, makes a perfect and homogene 
Ouse paste for ail sorta of iiiog, that are 


Nk6Gly to be subjected to exceptionsily 


hard Usage 
> ©: <P 


Farm and ltbarden., 


Weers.- Working for next year i4 in 


order by keeping @ sharp mxoat for the 


weeds, It i the weed that goes to seed 
Which doea the damage 

DRINKING A fiithy drinking fountain 
Wi.i breed disease « er ther anyt iz 
6196 and Gasily be ' af w lit a .arge 


number of fowisa 
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Oe Drifting. 


* well t» have an ambition in life, 
nothing higher than that 


It 
Lv gts 


‘a 


{ bheeteong a pertect dancer or the pos- | 


seomor Of a complete collection of 
age stampe. for ambiiion is valuable not 
oe acoount of its particular 
aim a* it general utility. It is abso- 
lutely necessary for any man who wishes 
tw live w ful life that he should have an 
arn bation. 

It need not be more definite than that 
of the towtbeall-player, who does not de- 
clare that be wil) score the firat, second, 


post- 


~~) tees 


or third gvai, 
home nO peweble chance that comes his 
way. and will do his best, in combina- 
tion with the other players, to score a 
vietory for his sade, even if the privilege 
of the winning kick is denied him. 

It wa weakness of popular sentiment 
that views with indifference and pallia 
tiom the careers of men who show a 
laxity im playing the early stages of the 
game of life. To follow up the football 
simile @ lottie further, there are many 
whe leaf atevat on the outskirts of the 
play, ae bear te the goal as they are al- 
lowed to tee, listiessly waiting for the 
off chance of the ball being passed to 
them, «> that they may reap the glory 
and di-tiseteos of @ brilliant kick at the 
expense of the eff rts of others, 

Te same men the chance presents it- 
sels, and they accept without demur the 
app aure of the onlookers, who perhaps 
have not oteerved how little approval 
has been merited by honest play. And 
there are men Uxo—so uncertain is the 
world’s appracsement 


portunities which the hard work of 
olbers throws in their way. It is sel- 
dom bowever Usat euch a reputation is 
fumerited success as 
erous @* it + occasionally speedy, 
the man who gathers fruit by stand- 
hut meaghGor’s shoulders must be 


lomg-liwed_ is 
ireac! 
and 
of of 
prepared tor @ ta. 

Most pathetic of all is it when in early 
ufe a man of atelity and promise begins 
tw drift long he has reached a 
pewition te which he is entitled. Such 
men must make up in day-dreams, 
which o© stateom or rank can deny them, 
what they ack in reality. But what of 
the man who koows his value to be 
greater than present rewards—or 
shall we eay hie capabilities to be be- 
youd hie present altaintments ?—and 
yet who hae «0 twisted off the rails that 
he feele himeelf incapable of pushing 
torward * 

Success, it i¢ said, breeds success; and 
certainly the want of it in some men at 


tefore 


see 


& cTilica! moment breeds failure and 
apathy. There are thousands of men 
{ good abity and great possibilities 
who drift through life lounging at the 


*treet-c THe 


peak, waiting for 


pportunities that 


tat simply that he will | 


who really build | 
up & repetation by seizing the easy vp- | 
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tLeer indolence or a want of proper quite possible that he may yet be found CONFIDENTIAL CORRESPONDENTS. 
direction to their energy, allow them- in the race in his right position after he 


selves to be carried slong by the stream, 


has been fully aroused by a beneficent | 


nether knowing nor seemingly caring crisis. 


where they may be stranded. 
No doubt they deserve our censure, 


_ but we may aleo spare them ge little 


pity, since we hardly know the chain of 
circumstances that has damped down 





| 
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| man machinery out of gear. 
| They do not ask for pity, the drifters. 
|They find dreamy pleasure in the 
| “sweet doimg nothing.”’ They like to 
| le on their backs in the open boat, ris- 
ing and failing with the waves, without 
troubling take an oar, and only occa- 
| sionally putting a band w them. It is 
| not until they find themselves stranded, 
| or far out to sea comparsless and out of 
leight of iand, that they realize what 
their lack of energy hase cost them. 
Verhape the drifting man started with 
| as high ambitvons as any one of us, and 


with as bright prospects. His energy 
| carried him weil along the course he 
[had marked out. till suddenly he met 


withacheck. Fora time he did battle 
against obstacles, but, just as he had 
reached @ point when he well might 
conquer, be jost heart or outworked his 
| energy. 

**What i« the use of it all ?7’’ he asked, 
and resigned himeelf to tate, trusting 
that chance would throw in his way 
opportunities of reaching by easier 
methods the goa! that could be attained 
only by unceasing energy. Gradually 
his ideal faded away, and he was con- 
tent tw let himself be carried here and 
there, just keeping his head above wa- 
ter, and looking about for some outside 
help that would carry him pleasantly 
and easily to a comfortable destination, 
little matter what. 

Humanity more than the individual 
sufferers through these drifting lives. 
The spiritual side of the man falls so 
deeply asleep that it troubles him no 
longer exceptin fitful dreams, and the 
animal side becomes content to fail, if 
not happy. Ambitions that have any 
claim to rank io one’s estimation may, 
we know, never be realized, but they 
are a constant spur and a splendid 
chastener. 

For every abandoned ideal the world 
suflers immeasurabiy, since, just like 
derelict« in the ocean, drifling men and 
women become careless and cynical, 
and are more productive of wreckage in 
Others than all the rocks and quick- 
sands which are marked plainly on the 
charts. We hold that a man owes a 
duty to society, which altogether robs 
him the night to dispose of his life 
as he pleases. His aime and ambitions 
and pursuits are al) indirectly concerns 
of his neighbors, and his abandonment 
ot his ideals is an ethical, if nota legal 
| Oflence. 

There is no more imperative rule of 
life than to have an ambition. Change 
it, if so be you change it for a higher, 
but do not lose it; for, as we said at the 
outset, it is better to be ambitious to 
become a perfect dancer than to have 
no idea! at ali, because an ambition, 
though it be @ poor one, is a spur to 
activity, while an objcctless existence 
always bas a downward drift. 

There is consolation for any one who 
| is drifting in the thought that, though, 
| as we have said, nothing short of a 

revolution will rescue a mao from years 
of apathy, personal revo ulions are not 
by any means uncommon. Often all 
that the drifler needs i# to be awakened 
from a careless slumber. 

A fresh, strong, sudden interest—love, 
grief, a new hope, a change of scene, an 





| 


ot 


| ought we to be particularly watchful of 


their energy and has made them dere- | Opportunities. There are times and sea- 
licts on a sea on which they once had — sons proper for every purpose of life; 
promise of {mir sailing. Nor do we | and & very materia! part of prudence it | 
know bow narrowly we too have missed | is to judge rightly of them. If you | 
sharing their fate, or what a trifling ob- | have, fur example, # favor to ask of a 


ject may sometimes put sensitive hu- | phlegmatic, gloomy man, take him if 





illness, any deep impression—may suf- 
lo) sWeep the creamer out of a stag 
Dan aC’ Wa.er where rie Was sotme- 
what ignom ely at rest. No one 
need lose heart while there is any sound- 
ness of m a re left in him. It is | 





As we ought to be more frugal of our 
time than our money, the one being in- 
finitely more valuable than the other, so 





you can over his bottle. If you want to. 
dea] with a covetous man, by no means 
propose your business after he has been > 
paying away money, but rather after 
he has been receiving. If you know a 
person for whose interest you have oc- | 
casion, who is unhappy in his family, | 
put yourself in his way abroad, rather | 
than wait on him at bis own house. A | 
statesman will not be likely to give you | 
a favorable audience immediately after | 
meeting with a disappointment in apy | 
of his schemes. There are even many | 
people who are always sour aud ill- 
humored from their rising till they have 
dined. As in persons, #0 in things, 
opportupity is of the utmost conse- 
quence, 





Wer must be continually sacrificing 
our own wills, as opportunity serves, to 
the will of others; bearing without no- 
tice sights and sounds that annoy us; 
setting about this or that task, when we 
had tar rather be doing something very 
different; persevering in it, often when® 
wa are thoroughly tired of it; keeping 
company for duty’s sake, when it would 
be a great joy to us to be by ourselves; 
besides all the trifling untoward acci- 
dents of life; bodily pain and weakness 
long continued, and perplexing us often 
when it does not amount to illness; 
losing what we value, missing what we 
desire; disappointment in other per- 
sons, wilfulnees, unkindness, ingrati- 
tude, folly, in cases where we least ex- 
pect it, 


Tue selfish man may have many 
valuable traits, but he can never have 
real heroism, because he never cao for- 
get himself; he never can throw himself 
into any cause or any work with an in- 
dividual heart. Life to him is only 
valuable for what it brings to hiw. He 
is happy or unhappy according what 
he gets or does not get; whiie the heroic 
man prizes life for what he can bring to 
it, and is happy or the reverse accord- 
ing to what he does or does not do. 


No one can be too loving, or sympa- 
theiic, or tender, or generous. All 
these gracious impulses are to be re- 
joiced in and cherished. They conati- 
tute the grace and beauty of character, 
and aie the very well-springs of butaan 
happiness. It is only when they lack 
the guiding hand of reason to direct 
them into safe channels that their na- 
tural and good results are changed into 
barmful ones. 


IT is to the interest of every man to 
better himself or his condition when he 
can do so honestly. This is what to a 
certain extent we are ail aiming to ac- 
complish; but we shall not be abie to 
reach this if, instead of earnest faitb- 
ful work, we devote our energies to 
seeking out and obtaining easy pori- 
tions, 


_— 


ENJoy the blessings of this day, if 
God sends them, and the evils of it bear 
patiently and sweetly; for this day is 
only ours. We are dead to yesterday, 
and we are not yet born to the morrow. 








A CHARACTER which combines the 
love vi enjoyment with the love of duty 
and the ability to perform it is the one 
whose 


unfoldings give the greatest 


promise of pertection 





WiTH rudeness suffered to reign at 
home, impoliteness must necessarily be 


the rule abroad. 








8S. G.—There is no particular harm in 
«igaling. It is a sign of nervous suscepti 
bility and baehfulness, and will be outgrown 
like other childish weaknesses and habits. 


E L. D.—In the seven years of the 
Kevolutionary War Great Britain sent to 
America about 112,000 soldiers and 22,00 sea 
men. The forces raised by the United States 
during the same period consisted of about 
25,000 soldiers. 


W. H.—In English politica, a whip is a 
member of Parliament who performs the non- 
official but important duty of looking after 
the interests of his party, and who secures 
the attendance of a8 many members as pos 
sible at {important divisions on bills and other 
neasures, 

D T. T.—Michel Ney, one of the most 
celebrated marshals of the first French Em- 
pire, was the son of a cooper; his birthplace, 
Suar Louis, a town of Khentsh Prussia; the 
date, January 10, 1768. He was, after a most 


| Drillfant life, tried and convicted of high trea 


son, and executedin the garden of the Lax- 
ewbourg, Paris, December 7, 1515, There ts no 
foundation for the story that he escaped to 
America and engaged in school - teaching. 

BK. C. 8S.—Death-watch is a saperstitious 
name given to the sound produced by several 
insects, but mostly by a small beetle. The 
tick ur the death-watch is made by striking 
their heads or mandibles against the wood in 
which the are concealed. These strong and 
repeated strokes, from seven to eleven, re- 
semble the regular ticking of s watch, and 


| are supposed to be the means by which the 


sexes calleach other. Other insects make a 


somewhat similar tick. 

L. |.—The Albanians are regarded ss 
constituting the best soldiers in the Turkish 
Army. The Turks call them Arnauts. They 
are muscular and active. Their dress ts de 
scribed as fantastic and complicated. The 
well to-do wear «a close fitting vest buttoned 
to the throat, an open jacket, with open 
sleeves, hundsomely embroidered. A frilled 
skirt falls to the knees from « broad girdle. 
Cloth leggings, also embroidered, cover the 
legs, and they wear the fez, a red cap without 
a brim. 

Gipsy.—The perfume of flowers is ob- 
tained by a process termed enfleurage, and ts 
based upon the fact that purified fat, ofl, or 
butter, will absorb the odor of flowers, as salt 
absorbs water from the air, when the freet 
blossoms are brought into contact with the 
«rease. Fat or oll, thus odorated, on being 
put into spirit, gives up its scent to the spirit, 
which then becomes the perfume of the 
shops. For experiment, spread pure fat on 
two plates; then gather flowers, and put them 
between the plates, face to face. 


P. L. B.—Harsh and unjust criticism of 
others’ conduct or performance often re- 
sults from using one’s own ideal of excel- 
lence as atest. A capable, but captious per- 
son examines a piece of work, or surveys a 
course of action, and sees, or thinks he sees, 
how it might have been improved. At once 
he begins to find fault, to depreciate, to 
biame, forgetting that the standard by which 
he judges is his own, and not that of another. 
It remains at least very doubtful if he would 
have cowe up to it In the same circumstances: 
but to censure another for not bringing his 
practice into harmony with the censor's 
imaginings is surely unreasonable. 


8. H.—As foovs containing carbon, starch 
and sugar tend to incrense one’s weight by 
producing fat, those afflicted with obestéy are 
always cautioned to eat food in which these 
constituents occur in sparing quantities. 
Therefore if a person desires to gain flesh, it 
will be necessary for him to indulge heartily 
in saccharine and farinaceous foods of ali 
kinds; although in nany Cases {t is useless to 
de so when nature has determined that he 
shallaways remain lean and spare. A happy 
contented state of mind has aiso much to do 
with adding an extra covering to the bones, 
as nervous, excitable beings seldom give na 
ture such 4 chance to round their outlines. 


D. C. 8.—'*Two young men met a friend, 
a lady, in the street, and were introduced by 
her to her com panions—several elderly ladies. 
The entire party adjourned to an hotel and 
there awaited the train which was to take 
the ladies to their destination. In two hours 
the train arrives. The young men escort the 
ladies to the cars, see them safely seated, 
shake hands with each, and go out, lifting 
their bats as they leave the cars. Was it right 
or wrong to shake hands after two hours’ ac 
quaintance?’’ Under the circumstances it was 
permissible. The ladies were ali taking thetr 
departure, You shook the hand of your 
friend, and it was not amiss to include ber 
elderly friends in the hand-shaking, though 
by no means incumbent upon you. 


Daisy.— Your parents are possessed of ® 
great deal of common-sense and foresight in 
refusing to further your ambition to become 
an actress, as we fail to discover in your 
letter indications of anything but « foolish 
infatuation for « profession for which you 
are, without doubt, totally unfitted. There 
are hundreds of men and women at the pres 
ent duy who have one time or another been 
sinitten with “‘stagefever,” but luckfily for 
them and « long-suffering public, have d's 
covered their unfitness and adopted a more 
eans of gaininga living. Go # ; 
ort time y« 

f our addy 
¢ 


a hal 


nagenial vv 


dina sli 3 will reac 


ik ikewise, « 


f acknowledge the worth « ice 


wonder how you could have een 


The “fire of a thousand ambitions 


ing in y 


now Lari 


our soul can be very easily quenchee 


€ 
| by the application of « suall quantity of cove 
Common sense. 
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iam «ll alone in my chamber now, 
And the midnight hour ts near; 
And the faggot’s crack, and the clock «# dull 
tick, 
Are the only sounds I hear. 
And over my soul tn 1t¢ solitade 
Sweet feelings of sadness glide, 
For my heartand my eyes are full when l 
think 
of the little boy that diea. 


1 went one night to my father's house, 
Went home to the dear ones ail, 
And softly 1 opened the garden gate, 
And softly the door of the hall; 
My mother came out to meet her son— 
She kissed me, and then she sigh od, 
And her head fellon my neck, and she wept 
For the little boy that died. 


I shall misshim when the flowers come 
In the garden where he played; 

I shall miss him more by the fireside, 
When the flowers have all decayed. 

: shall see his toys and the empty chair 
And the horse he used to ride, 

Ard they will speak with silent speech 
Of the little boy that died. 


I shall see his little sister, too, 
With her playmates about the door, 
And U'll watch the children tn thetr «ports 
As I never did before, 
ind if in the group I see «a child 
That's dimpled and laughing-eyed, 
I'll look to see if it may not be 
The little boy that died. 


Weall shall go toour Father's house— 
To our Fatber's home tn the sekies— 
Where the hopes of our souls shall have no 
blight, 
Our loves no broken ties. 
Woe shall roam on the banks of the Kiver of 
Peace 
And bathe in its blissful tide, 
And one of the joys of our heaven shall be 
The little boy that died. 
nor — 


Jim’s Wife. 
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YHEN Jim Durrant firet met Lilian 
\ Patterson he theught her tbe most 
beautifal creature he had ever be 
held. He was not far wrong, and many 
men thought the same. It was a# holy, 
seraphic kind of beauty, a beauty that 
held one entranced, and eéven #lightly 
overawed—it was too overwhelming for 
my taste, and so] told my friend Jim. | 
prefer a more usual typé of woman. 
Everything about Lilian was so perfect; 
the red and white of her compiexion was 
80 exquisitely mingled; her hair so fauit- 
less in color and texture, her eyes #0 lin- 


pid, her features so exactly cut, that | | 


never looked at her without thinking of 
the most perfectly-made Parisian dolls 


marvel of beauty and workmanship that | 


night melt at a breath. 

If I had married Lilian Patterson | 
should never have been able get over 
the idea that she must be kept under a 
giase case for week days and only taken 
on Sundays—and after ali #4 man 
wants his wife for every day and notonly 
for the best. 

Bat Jim Durrant bad always been an 
immense admirer of beauty; to his mind it 
was & woman’s first duty to be preity, and 
ifshe could manage to soar to the height 
of actual loveliness, why, #0 much the 
better for her and for all those who had 
the pleasure of looking at her. 

Three weeks after their first meeting 
Jim became engaged to bis golden haired 
Circe. He was insanély bappy, for few 
men are capable of being a# madly in love 
as he, 

He was absolute slave tothe lovely bit 
of red and white clay that bad enthralied 
Lim. Jim was not rich; as incomes go 
nowaday*, his 6ight hundred a year was 
barely enough to live un comfortably, but 
he never went to see Lilian empty- 
handed. 

He showered boquets and jewels upon 
her, and she accepted his gifte calmly and 
graciously, in the manner of one who 
knows she is a divinity aud entitled a 
such to alla man can give her, whether it 
takes the shape of money, devotion, or his 
very heart’s biocod. 

Jim was a handsome fellow himself, 


to 


out 


blueeyeca ard brown-skinned, and the 
happy possessor of extremely winniug 
manners, They bad wou the beartof one 
other womap at ieast. Even I, bardened 
d bachelor though I am, could tell tha 
Maggie Glover was head over ears 
Wilh bim, and there ia o lout atif 
ad ever met Lilia: Jim, w “AM 
Casy going fellow, would bave agined 
meéeifin love with Maggie, marriea her, 


4nd met with quite an usual amount f 


human happiness. 


OO\ act” 


THE LITTLE BOY THAT DIED. | 


| oxtremely 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Maggie and Jim had k 
all their lives, 

Maggie bardly remembered the time 
when Jim bad not been the sun round 
which ber little sun revolved,and Jim 
was lazily conscious of her adoration, and 
accepted itall with a peasant feeling of 
superiority and condescension. 

He had always been in the habit of teil- 
ing Maggie bis triumphs and bis troubles, 
#0 when Lilian accepted him he went 
straight to Maggie and told ber the Joyful 
news, 

A man in love is always seifish to every 
one oulside and the woman 
only another part of bimeself. Jim 
hardly noticed Maggis’s pallor and the 
egovized eyes which implored bia 
spare hec the sight of bis happiness, 

He only felt that he must pour ovt his 
exuberance of joy to some une, and Mag- 
wie listened patientiy to praises of Lilian’s 
beauty and perfection until she grew sick 
with misery and « new dreadtul feeling of 
envy and hatred, 


Down @ach otber 


| 


- 


; 


who seems | 


to. 


fection—s«be bad never iooked more serap 
bieally lovely, and the spectators con- 
sidered Mr. Morley a lucky man. 

Jim Durrant was there too; concealed to 
a dim corner of the gallery, he heard the 
woman who bad jilted him, but whom he 
atored as much as. much as ever, vow to 
love, bovor and obey Mr. Orlando Morley, 
a stout, elderly, uninteresting man,whom, 
without bis eight thousand a year, Lilian 
would certainly never have looked at, 
eave with ail (hercorn and derision of a 
spoilt beauty. 

And yet now she promised to cleave to 
him for better, for worse, for richer for 
poorer, till death ua do part. 

“Jim's head swam ashe beard 
soft voles pronounce those solemn 
without @ quaver, 

He rushed out of the churoh, parting the 


Lillan’s 
words 


| a#tonished crowd to right and left, and ox 


} 


But Maggie was intensely :eligious; per- | 


haps ber religion was thestrongest passion 
of ber pature, and aftera time she grew 
abie to look upon her trouble as a chasten- 
ing that it would be almost sinful to re 
siat. 

And tben, about three months after that 
trying half-hour, when Jim 
toid her of his engagement, Maggie heard 
that it was broken off. 

The beautiful Lilian had sufficient 
worldly wisdom to jilt ber somewhat inell 
gible fiance, and had accepted in his stead 
a wealthy, though unpalatable looking 
suitor, 

Jim stormed and 
His divinity’s exquisitely-curved lips 
could frame a most decided ‘“no,’’ her 
expressive 6yes could be extremely unre 
sponsive, 

“You know! love you, dearest Jim,” 
said Lilian. ‘I shall always love you, and 
if 1 followed the dictates of my own 
heart,”’ (Lilian’s language was always weil 
chosed ) “I would tace any amount of pov- 
erty with ad for you; but I must not 
think only of myself; my dear parents are 
old and poor’ (einbroidered handker- 
chief); ‘my marriage with Mr. Morley 
will render their declining years secure 
from poverty’ (fame busriness); “fl must 
sacrifice my own life to theirs ’’ 

“But I don’t 666 why yon shonld saeri- 
fice mine,” said Jim with impatience and 
a good deal of logic. “They are not my 
parents; your sentiments are very beaut! 
fol and do you credit, but you didn’t talk 
of your duty to your parents when you 
accepted mé three months ago,’”’ 

Lilian tucned # reproachtul glance upon 
him. 

“You gave meno time to think, Jim. I 
no time to think of duty, 


prayed, but in vain. 


—J—had 


” 


and 
“And Mr, Orlando Morley had 


” 





not ap 
peared on the scene,’”’ remarked Jim Dur 
rant griuly. 

“You thought land my elght 
a year were little better than nothing, but 


bundred 


now that that elderly brute with his brew 
! 


ery, and bis house in Mayfair acd bis 
mansion tn Lincolnshire and his eon- 
founded thourands has turned up, you 
find it convenient to think af your dear 
parents 

“Well, [ releases you, Lilian—marry the 
old tellow, but when you pride yourself 
on baving fulfilled your duty to your par 


ents, just give «a glance lo the other side of 
the question and think of how 
carried out your duty to ine, 


you have 


“If I yo tothe bad utterly, or marry 
wome girl! don’t care # pin for, outof 
| sheer piqu@ and misery, you will bet 


biame for it. Don’t forget that.”’ 

Jim stamped away ina fury, and Lilian 
burst into tears, and spent the rest of the 
day of 
misery. 

To do her justice she loves Jim as iach 


in her room and «a good deal 


as she wae capable of loving any one, but 
she ioved money more, the 
thought of poverty, now that Mr. 
and bis thousands had burst upon her and 
juxury atllainable, was wurnlLear- 


ana lmie 


Morley 


mace 
able. 
W hat, live in penury.and Camden Town 
when Maylair was in ber grasp ?—never! 
So Jimand Lillian went their séparate ways, 
led her t 


lian 8 Way very soon 


and L 


(s@0T0' 8, Hanover Square, 


Jt was a very grand wedding; Ler tra 
was brocade and three yarur Ong, al 
Supt rte 6 a 

ges, 0 , 

4 s 
Pr 4 al : . r 
t Ln al ¢ | ‘ 
paper 

Her bridaldress suited Lilian Ww per 

ee | 


| could not gauge 


citing great indignation in tbe breasts of 
the four policemen hired to maintain or- 
der and keep off pick pockets on this grand 
cocasion. 

Jim Durrant walking up 
and down the streets aimlessly, miserably; 
be wae hard Lit and he suffered, 

A few days later, spurred by an unbear 
able feeling of buiniliation and wrong, be 
took the one irrevocable talee step of his 
life. 

He asked Maggie Gloverto marry him. 
Poor Maggie.was not ciever, her beart bad 
flourished 


spent hours 


grown and 
her head 

She wee one of those soft, loving women 
whocan worebip one or two objects with 
an overwhelming devotion: a silly, im- 
poulsive little creature, but a creature that 
through force of love might be capable of 
higher secrifices than many a loftier- 
minded woman, 

Jim was everything to 
the peril 
man who did not love her, 

dd | «fler you love, Maggie,’ said 
Jim, “that’s ail dead and gone, but I will 
do ail 1 can to make you happy--you—you 
love me, don’t you?’ It was asupertiu 
ous question, Maggic’s beart wasin her 
ey on. 

ad | youto 
Jim,” enid she moekly; “you are 
good for m6, | 
wiehto marry 


at the expense cf 


and she 
Inarrylug a 


her, 
of 


can't 


don't expect 
far too 
know; but if you really 


m6, if it will 





love me yet, | 


9 


———— 


at Mt. Mat- 
James Orlando 


Moatey. O01 Auguat 29 bh, 
thew's, HKournemouth, 
Morley, the beloved husband of Lillen 
Morley, of 61 Park Street, Mayfair; and 
Glastonbury Hall, L'ncolosbire.”’ 


Jim waa cil bie guard and when he read 
that paragraph he started and turned 
pale 

What's the matter, dear?’ said Maggie 
innocently; “anything wrong with the 
money inarketT’ 

“Nothing's wrong,’ said Jim roughly; 
“lL wish you wouldn't watch me likea dog 
waiting fora bone.”’ 

Maggie made no answer, but her eyes 
filled with tears; it was tho firet time her 
husband bad spoken barahly tober, Jim 
saw the toare and they Irritated him. 

He crushed the paper in bie hand and 
fang it flercely away, then hurried out of 
the room with a half suppressed oath. A 
few minutes later Maggie heard the hall 
door close; Jim bad gone without a word 
of good-bye. 

Te tollthe truth, Jim, for a few mo 
monts, had completely forgotten the poor 
Kirl's @xistence; that upiucky paragraph 
had raked up the buried past, which, after 
all, bad had deeper covering than 
a peuper's corpes a city churebyard, 
and all bis old feelings for Lilian had re 


ne 


turned and insisted on seserting them- 
selven 
She was free; that elderly uninteresting 


old brewer, whe bad dared to marry such 
a young and lovely creature, wae actually 
dead, 

Dead, Litian wasa widow now,a rich 
loved, 
These reflections carried Jim out into the 
atreet, and it wavsonly then, when the hall 
door banged bebiond him and he caugbt a 
sudden gwilinpes of Maggies pale face at 
the window, that he remembered his 
wife. 

Lilian wasfree bul he binself was Found 

tied for ile toa woman be could never 


terribly Irritatingly in 


widow, free to marry the man she 


loveand who wae 
love with hia. 
Aud then bis thoughts reverted to the 
the newspaper, he bad seen 
the beloved burband of Lilian Morley.” 
Heloved bustand 1 the words irritated and 
wounded bia; it was impossible that that 


paragraph ia 


| fatelderty man could ever have been the 


meke you | 


happier tobave awife to care for you, 


why —I——” her voice broke, her soft eyea 
overfiowed, “Tl ilove you, Jiu!’ she cried 
throwing ber aris around his neck, “and 
J would die to inske you happy.” 
So Jims and Maggie were married. 
Maggie was a very palo and unobtrusive 
little pride; white eatin did not suit 
and Jim looked at her with a@ bitler sense 
ontrast 
Al, fonly it were 
the 


of « 
te 
the 

Ans he 
*mdlant 
voice, Lo 
suddenly he 
wi ke fr 4 start—the 
clergyuian’s voice wes ip his ears, sound- 


Lilian standing 


wide bins at al'ar, how different 


world and ile future woul. appear, 
that 
her 


thought of ber he alincst saw 

vision ty bis side, he heard 

then 
with 


felt her hand in his; 


m Lis dream 
ing joud and almost threatening. 


“) propounce that they be man and wife 


together inthe name of the Father and of 
the Son and of the Hoiy Ghost.” 

Jim iooked down at the little fiyure hy 
hin wide—it was Magyie, only Maypie—her 
hand wee in his, #6 Wes bie wile—he was 
faettered for ever 

. . * * * * 

Forefew months Mayvie waa hapy 
“he worhip,eo her husband #o @ntirely 
trat Jue Pewilth hitn Was @ehough tor 
heer. A teow kind words, an cccnsior al 
cateloss Caress GUile satished her, 

It must be wald that Jim was very co 
fortabie during that rst year of bis mar- 
ried ilfe 

Mayyie war 429 EXCOLIENL LOUrGKh CE POe©D, ¢ : 
she made Jiin'’s modertincume po # iong 
way, and their littie house in Camden 
Town a8 «a right ang Cheerlus @ spot as 
| «ould ever wiel to mee 

And Jia was not unheppy; Litian Mor 


ley nad Zone *o compielely Oulol tim iilé 


hat he might even have entirely forgot 
en ber if it bad not been for # Certain un- 
Oorluta- &% t 

Jue js no deublt that Jim Durrant 
would have oe ss TAY @ ted and 
Litart rokeu ia Las done before hiu 
tia a t ay + u have recogoiz 
tua the # A ‘ "> | “rr ‘ e at 
. < " Welg i 
te ° “ 
4 

4 - 

ys j . 
Kia; od O68 ii i 
peragiapu ub her ii:t Lita [f deallis 


| falsehood in the public 


“beloved thustand of Lilian, bis Lilian. 
she parade such @ palpabie 


papors? It was 


How could 


abominabie, 


Aud meanwhile Maggie, left at home, 
spent an bour tn tears, then, not being de- 
void of curiosity, todk up the newspaper 


| whieh had bad «uch an éflect upon Jim, 


her, | 


andinthe course of time succeeded in 
findiog tue paragraph: which announced 
the death of Mr. Mariey 


f ehe bed been 


Poor Maguie very happy 

the hope that 
pecoming entire 
“he saw only too 
clearly “hats mistake «be made. She re- 
painful cidinctness what Jim's 
to fod himself bound 


jan wae free, 


for the last few montis in 
her hucbacd’s beart was 
ly Lherown, and pow 
alized wi 
feelings must be 
now that I. 


Kut when Jin came bome that evening 


he woe eo kind t) her, so enxiousto make 
amends for bis barstiness ofthe morning, 
that #nue began hope again, 

Phree month «later Magyie’s baby waa 

i, “i hon leod anew life began for 
jer 

Son worehipped her child; she had the 
ALG pas-lonale @i) absorbing devotion for 
thionme two le ved bainge, 

Jt is Useless lo Jeecribe Maggie's feelings 
for her et those who have children can 
row ne it without Geseription, lon pages of 
pen and ink aud eijectives would not 
Oring it tome ; ye Who heave none, 


And now everything went happily; Jim 


wasacaretul aod tender husband, an ade. 

juately de ed ‘aloer, and for a few 

“ tie Maywie lived nm paradiaa One 

ay, however, the eke found ite way 
to that ppy 

1 wae jay, 400 Jit and Maggie had 

© wite fr « walk in Hyde 

i’ark Was very i aud eunny and they 

kal down to rest vnoer achestnul tree near 

the Lady » Mile, ar wa the way crowd 


pass in whel ia termed the street parade. 


Magni Wane very Lappy that morning, her 


husband tad praise er bright eyes and 
pink Cheek ‘ a ‘ Was enough to 
raine ; f ee pratied away 
4 i anecdote 
ana j . 
“ ~ é 

, 
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“a « « war ana 
wm tige 4 A 4 wi Wan ep 
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proaching them. Maggie looked also and 
saw euch a besutifal woman that ber beart 
gave a great bound and then stood still. 
The warm summer air gree suddenly cold 
and she shivered. 

Instinct told her at once that this taii- 
golden haired creature, whose heavy wid- 
ow's weeds only added a fnishing woch 
of interest and sorrow to the perfection of 
ber appearance, wae Lilian Morley, the wo 
man who had jiited Jim. 

And ber bustend wae ateolately al- 
sorbed in gazing at bis old love; he was en- 
tirely deaf to bis wife's voice telling bim 
an anecdote of his own beby. She iaid s 
trembling band on Jim's arm: “I em 
tired, dear; let ue go bome,” abe said, but 
Jim took no notiee, 

Liijan was close upon them now, ber 
crape rustiing beavily along the ground, 
hersmall head shaded by san elatorate 
work of art in the shape of « parasol. 

Nhe turned slightly as Maggie spoke, 
and her eyes tell upon the couple on tue 
neon’. A fueh came ber cbeexes, ber 
eyes brightened. 

“Jim! she exciaimed, hoiding 
hand, “how giad | am to eee yout’ 


inte 


out her 


Jim took the proffered band tn silence, 
he bad completely lost bis bead, and M ag- 


xie, who bad also rieen to ber feet, atcmnl 


awkwardly enough looking from one to 
the other. Lilien eaw her confusion and 
enjoyed it. 

intrextuce me te 


“Aren't you going te 
your wife?’ she eald emlliing. 
Jim stammered cat « few words and the 


two women shook hande, Li.ien with a 
wrecious air of condercensiow that grated 
on Maggie like an ineult, Maggie with a 


ani awkwardness 


Lilien, who 


perceptible hesitetion 
that was deiighifal to 
had much mercy on her own sex 
“Of course you bave heard of 
jowe 7?’ said Lilian, after a pause. 
lim murmured afew words 


never 
my sac 


of ie« 
lence, 

“My trouble is still ao recent that I see 
very few people bat an oid froem<t like you 
Come and see me soon, Jim, 
wife | am always at 
Come thie aft rnceon if 
bueyv 


in different. 
and bring 
howe after 
you can. 

week 

bye, Mra. 
made your acquaintance.” 


your 

five. 
You busines men are «© 
(iol bye, Jim. 
piease! 


on day*. 


Durrant: in 


Lilian wailed away, 
ber until the gracetul Diack Ogure was lost 
in the crowd of gay coloret dresses. 

“What dress are you going to wear to go 

o Mre. Moriey’s this gfernoon, Maggie?’ 
said Jim after dinner. 

Maxie looked up with @ start. 

“Oh! Jim you know I can't leave baby 
It's Sarah's af'ernoon out, and of course I 
must look after the litle one” 

“Then | go by myself, I 
proee 

“Whal, go outon your onlyv heltday and 
thought we were 
the »«rambula- 


must sup 


leave ine allatone? I 
going to take baby out in 
tor to the Regent's Park."’ 


Jims = ah ifted = uneomfertabiy om his 
ebaltr, 
“Wetouk her there last Sunday: beside, 


I 1 consider it my duty to goand see Mra 
Morley, and you ought think @, too. 
You think a great deal your re 
You are very great on go 


te» 
aterut 


ligion, Maggie. 


jog toechureh ant talking al«eut charity 
and duty to one’s nelighteor aod eli that 
swortottbing, bul whem it comes to prac 


tising: Whal you preach you deu'l get very 


far Mra. Me riey bas iost her hustand 
she is in trouble—tt would be unkind of 
As for you 


me notto go and eee her. 
“You can inake my excuses,” said Mag 
« 


very 


Kie, ber lips quivering @ iits. 
So Jin: went, and bed « 
afternoon, and when be came 


j -eeeeant 
eck —bav- 
ing slayed lo los an! supper—be wee natu- 


raily irritaied to find that Maggie had a 


headache aud a white face, and wes not in 
the best of spirit« 
7 * . * * * 
lt wasinthe autumn of the next year 


that a terrible domestic calamity fell upon 
tne Durrants, Littie Molly was ailing: 
London did not agree with the echbilc, and 
as Jim bad a few week's boliday they went 
down to « farmbhousetp Yorkshire, hoping 
wonders 


thal the bracing Sea air Woud Go 
for ner. 

Mo.ly revived at first, out she was « 
delicate child: «he caught aechili, the chil 
incaine diphtheria, and in a few days she 
wa* acd. 

I irie r 6 tnxdy in he 

‘ j a Oe and « 
“AM . - Mage wm 
" a . 
ar ave 


oun cke - ! 


tend - i 
have 
| ber ideas of morality were not rigid, 


And with a gracious shake of the band | *be hesitated and asked for time. 


Jim's eyes toliowing | 
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ashe was never the same after little Molly's 
death 

Ae for Jim, though he grieved for s 
week or two he soon got over it; to the 
father little Mo!ly had been no more than 
a baby, a mere bundle of clothes with an 
incon venient amount of lung power, but 
to the mother it was more than that; it was 
not only ber own child, buta mass of in- 
finite possibilities, and a whole future was 
buried with ber bany. 

She.eiung more intensely than ever now 
te Jim. He wae all sbe had left in the 
world. Todo Jim Durrant justice, be was 
very kind and tender to his wife tor s 
time, but day by day she grew less néeces- 
sary to him. 

She had become silent and abstractes, 
hours weeping in her roon, 
xrieving over the dead child. She was 
dreadfully thin and pale, and quite un- 
able to accompany him in the long walks 
were his relaxation when he left 
Day by day 
more to Lilian. He 
natantly, more often 
and eshe bad 


she spent 


which 
hie wonotonous cffice work. 
bie thoughts turned 
saw Mre. Moriey c 
than his wife ever puesPed, 
taken ai! ber oid hold upon hit. 
Maggie's devotion annoyed 
woch of her loving hand upon 
kissen, her gentie speeches, and, above 
the tender patient smile with which 
words from him 
unreasonable 


him; the 
bis, her 


ai, 
ehe received even harsh 
irritated her husband to an 
extent 

He constant!y contrasted her sad pale 
looks with Lilian’s radiant beauty, till at 
iaat bie wife's presence, and bis own con 
*iousnes of crueity and wrong towards 
ber, became almost unbesrabie to the un 
And then the crisi«; 
tone, an unguarded word 
Morley toid him that she 
after that there was no 


bappy men. came 
jomok 
Lilian 
him still 
peveing on the downwerd course, 

Jim poured out bis love for her in pas 
sionate worda, told ber that without ber 
lite was intolerable, and implored ber to 
x bim—anywhere—anywhere 
the wide world would be paradise with 


mrtnee or 
from 


loved 


with 


ber. 

Now this was a very puzzling considera- 
tien for Lilian Morley; she loved Jim 
Durrant, perbaps all the more by force of 
with her former husband, and 
but 


con Urast 


She had to consider whether love and 
Jim would tarn the seale against soctal 
position, 
Lilian came to the conclusion 
was no reason why the possession 
former should entail the lossofthe latter. 
She was beautiful and she was rich: with 
two such powers a8 these London 
would not be too cruel to her. 

OM course, Jim's wile would divorce him, 
and then everything would go right. Seo 
on Tuesday, the sixth of November, Lil- 
jan wrote Jim the following episte, a 
charming combination of sentiment and 
practical detalii: 


that there 


“My Own DraReEat, 

“I bave decided you are right What 
is life to me without love, without you! | 
am content to give upaill for your sake, 
and deem the world and everything in it 
well lost forloveand you. You say you 
ean bear your life po longer, that death 
would be preferable to life without me—and 

Ishall be ready on 
o'cloek. Take tickets 


what you feel | feel. 


Thureday at eight 


for Paris My maid wil! accompany us, 
but of course sbe will go third ciass | 
shall have three boxes, a hand tag and 
my pug. 


in frantic baste, 
“Your ever loving 
LILIAN,”’ 


*teoml-bye, darling 


Jim read that letter in a tumult of wild 
joy aud exullation, the delirious kind of 
ey and excitement thal sober virtue could 
Even the mention cf the 
and the pug did not 


never excile. 
maid, three boszes 
ebili bins. 

Hecovered the pink délicately-scen'ted 
peper with kisses, thrust it into his pocket 
with a sbaking band and wentin to <ain- 
her. 

“Jim, cear,’’ said Maggie when the meal 
Was over, “bave you brought me the rib- 
bon | asked you to match for me?’ 

“Yea’ said Jim “Il brought it.’ His 
eheek flushed a little, he could not meet 
his wite’s eyes. It wes the least ribbon he 
would ever match for ber. 

“Itis very good of you to remember it, 
dear, when you bave so much to do.” 


Her soft voice sounded dreadful in bie 
ears tie thrust his hand into hie pocket, 
. a ste parce and flung 
“ : © tat 
t ait ni mié x he = 
arene i esha not be | ale 
The cdo siammed behind ' al 


in | . 
| must be Jim's doom. 


| the vantage of her own pedestal 


Maggie took up the parcel with a little 
sigh. Asshe did so her eyes fell upon a 
crumpled bit of paper lying on the floor, 
dragged out of Jim's pocket together with 
the pecket 

Maggie, the most methodical little per- 
son in the world, picked up the untidy 
paper at once. In another moment she 
would bave thrown it into the hre, but a 


small thing restrained her. 


A delicate fragrance clung to the paper 
and took Maggie back to that day in Hyde 
Park when she had first seen Lilian 
Morley; ber arm, which had been raised 
in act to throw, fell suddenly to her side, 
her breath came quick, her cheek paled 
under a sudden presentiment of evil. 
Then slowly, with trembling fingers, she 
opened the paper and read Lilian’s tow- 
ing sentences 


Maggie sank into achair, @ great wave — 
of horror and despair flooded her whole | 
| carelessly; “you are quite dramatic, Mag. 


being and deprived her of conscicuseness 
it was almost an hour before she shook off 
the stupor which paralyz i even the power 
to suffer, and took up her cross of life and 
misery again. 
god, and now—on ! to whata depth he had 
falien! 

It was notonly the misery 
that be did not love ber, had 
to love ber, that his whole heart 


never learnt 











I told ber I couid not give ber love, and 
if she had been wise she would have 
kvown that whena man doesn’t love his 
own wife it's aeuced easy for bim to love 
some other fellow’s instead.’’ 

But next morning even Jim’s indifferent 
eyes saw that Maggie looked pa'e. “What's 
the matter?” he said, looking up from his 
cup of coffee, “you look ill, Maggie.” 

“Il--my tooth sches rather badly,” said 
poor Maggie; “I shall goout presently and 
get some chloroform.” 

“Chloroform ? I've got some,” said Jim: 
‘got ita few days ago for my own con- 
founded tooth. You can get it out of my 
dressing table drawer if you like. Well, 
good. bye, Maggie; I’m off.” 

*““tood-bye,” said Maggie, faintly, and 
then jum ping up sbe flang her arms round 
hie neck and clung to bim fora moment. 
“Jim! Jim! good bye.” 

“Why, what's the matter?’ said Jim 


zie.” 
She turned away and took up the news. 


| paper: she had said her last words, looked 


Her-huseband had been her | 


her last look at him; wheu Jim came back 


| again he would find her dead She kept 


| ber head steadily 
of realizing | 


be.onged | 


to this other woman, but there wasali the | 


| bottle of 


turned away; she 
beard his footstep acroas the room, but 
she baa the strength of mind not to look 
up. When at last she put down the paper 
and looked round she waa alon >, 

Maggie went upstairs and got out the 
chloroform; she had quite re- 
soived to kill hereeif. She paused by the 
window and looked out into the dreary 


| street; It was bitterly cold, the wind was 


groaning in the chimneys, and the snow 


| lay on the ground, 


horror of knowing that Jim was about | 
to commit a sin. 

Maggie's religious creed was a very | 
simple one; if you did right you went tr 
Heaven, if you did wrong you went—in 
the opposite direction, 

Maggie herself was so happily consti. 
tuled that she could hardly Lave done | 


wrong if she bed tried, and up to the pres. | 1,14... clad figures came slowly down the 


ent time this simplecreed of bers had been 
quite satisfactory; but now, for the first 
time, it failed to comfort or sapport her. 
Sheshuddered as she thought of those 
threatening words, “the wages of sin is 


death.’’ 
Npiritual death, the death of the soul, 


lt was adoom she 
had calmly contemplated for others, from 
of virtue, 


| but pow that it was brougat home to her, 


now that it was her own husband that 
must endure this terrible doom, her very 
soul sickenéd at the thought, 

But she did not think of questioning it 
—it was the faith in which she bad been 


| brought up; there was no hope for the 


and after mature consideration | 


of the. 


society | 


| letter, 


sinner unless be repented before it was 
tom late, and she felt that Jim would not 
repent. 

On!ltsod, what ceculd she do to save 


Why bad she married? If she had 
had the strength of mind to push 


him ? 
only 


As she looked, a little procession of 


| Street; two of then, with bent heads and 


| the anniversary of her child’s death. 





eyes reddened with tears, carried a tiny 
cotfin on their shoulders, Maggie gave a 
sudden cry and covered her eyes with her 
hands, 

Kecollection had burst upon her; it was 
In 
the anguish of mind she had endured, she 
had actually forgotten it. Her child, her 
little Molly, she was lying there in her 
grave far away, ail alone under the snow, 
and her mother had torgotten her. 

An intense ionging came to her to see 
that churchyard again, to stand by her 
child’s grave, and take a last memory of 
it with ber on the far, uncertain journey 
on which she was bound, 

So Maggie hastily scribbled a line to her 
busband, and a few hours later fonnd her 
at Daling station. It was an bhour’s walk 
to EFidon church and the snow was falling, 
but what did the poor creature care for any 
physical discomfort ? 

She toiled slowly, the snow impeding 


| ber progress, and clinging beavily round 
| ber boots and skirts. The sun was sink- 


thet hope of bappiness from her, Jim | 
would be safe now snd happy--happy | 
with Lilian. And at that thought Maggie 
was human é6nough to teel an added 
pang. 

She buried her head in her hands and 
theught W hat could she do? How could 
Jint be saved? Ob! why could she Dot | 


die? ahe bad nothing to live for; ber baby 
was dead, her husband did not love her, 
life stretchéd before her in adreary blank. 
She started atthe sudden thought. Her 
death wou!d save bim. 
to marry Lilian; he would be happy, she 
only would be guilty. 

Yes, she must die, she must commit the 
terrible of taking the life that had 
been given her to spend worthbily, the life 
that had been merely lent her to return, 


#in 


worn out, péerbaps, but pure and un- 
blemished. 
“Oh t Grod,”’? prayed poor Maggie, ‘“pun- 


ish mé, not bim; if one of us two must 
suffer everlasting death, let it be me—not 
hiu.! not him!’ 

Suicide isnot a very appalling thought 
to many, but to Maggie it was terribie in- 
deed; to her it was the loss of every 
Spiritual good, it was her very soul she 
gave to save her somewhat unworthy hus- 
band. 

Jim came home that night in a per- 
turbed frame of mind; he had lost Lilian's 
and an upnquist conscience sug 
gested that Maggie mig: t have found it— 
she had such an annoying way of tidying 
everything and picking up every stray 
bit of paper. 

Wouid she be waiting up for him ready 
to hurl tears and anatbemas at his guilty 


head? But the beuse was dark and stiil, 
Maggie had evidently gone to bed, «nd 
when he went upstairs be found his wife 
fast asleep, the sieep of utter exbaustion 
after long mental agony and conflict. 
Jim breathed freely again. 

“It's « right,” thought he se] ust 
ave Pulied Lt ihe eller wit! my DA } 
Ke gia Spared a domesrt 

x j aresay Maggie w take 
puletiy er igh when the biow falls: after 
ai: SO6 married me with ber eyes open 


. 


| 


ing when she reached Eidon village; the 
bitter cold had driven every one indoors, 
no one saw the dark figure as it stumbled 
painfully on in the teeth of the stormy 
wind. 

“At last she reeched the churcbyard,and 


| groped ber way through the quickly-fall 


Hie would be free | 


ing darkness to the dark corner where 
Molly lay. 
The little mound was covered deep in 


| Snow—never had Molly lain in a softer, 


prettier, purer bed. 

‘*] will die bere, on your grave,’’ whis- 
pered Maxgie; *‘you shan’t be lonely any 
more, ny Gariing;: mother wiil soon be 
with you.”’ 

She fel! on her knees by the grave and 
covered the trozen grass with kisses. How 
cold it was; she still heid Jim’s bottle of 
chloroform, but as the cold increased it 
feil from her frozen hand and slid down 
into the snow. 

Maggie did not notice it, her limbs were 
cold as ice, but ber head felt on fire, She 
heard her déad child's voice, she felt its 
little band in bere. 

“| am coming,’’ she whispered; “mother 
is coming, Molly.”’ She fell forward her 
full length upon the grave and the snow 
fell softiy upon ber. 
* 


When Jiu: came home that evening 
dinner was waiting for bim, but no Mag- 
gie. The servant gave him his wife’s noie 
and Jim opened it with a certain anxiety: 


+. * * 7 * 


had she read Lilian’s letter after all? But 
he soon breathed freely. 
‘Dear Jim,” ran the burried scraw!, 


which Jim mentally contrasted with Mrs 


Morley’selegant caligraphy, “don’t expect 
of 


mé beck to-night, itis the anniversary 
. Ss ath, and I am going down t 
} . grave Go hve 
a << always 
“ ad » ot ae 190 
words way ke Maggie to write iike 
Bt, ONE x: ‘ magine that she 





























was never going to see him again. 
his copscience smote him; afer all, was 
notthat trae enough? It was Wednes 

day, after to day, poor Maggie would lose 
her husband for ever. 

Jim shrugged hisshoulders and turned 
impatiently away from his thoughts. 

“Of course she'll get over it,” he said 
balf aloud; ‘‘whatis the use of thinking 
of it? what is to be, must be.”’ 

He went to bed and slept well, but the 
next morning was fated to be an agitat- 
ingone. He had only just begun break 
fast when a telegram was brought to him. 
Jim opened it witha trembling band; was 
it from Lilian ? bad anything gone wrong? 
But his fears on that score were soon set 
at rest: it was from the dector at Eldon, 
the same doctor who had prescribed for 
Molly. 

“Come at once! your wife is dying.” 

Jim staggered under those words as 
though they had been blows. Maggie 
dying ! poor little loving Maggie, who had 
never given him a harsh word or a chil- 


ling look. It was horrible! He feit like 
a murderer. 

It was two o'clock before Jim reached 
Eidon. They had taken Maggie to the 


old farmhouse where she and her husband 
had stayed @ year ago, and she was lying 
on the bed where little Moliy had died, 

The doctor rose and came to Jim with a 
grave face. 

“She lives still,’, be said, “but she is un 
conscious; there is no bope.”’ 

“But how, how ?” stammered Jim. 

The doctor answered his unspoken ques 
tion. 

“She was found early this morning |ying 
on your child’s grave, It bad snowed 
most of the night and it was very cold; she 
cannot survive the shock and the 
posure.”’ 

Jim took the doctor's place by Maggie’s 
and looked down atthe poor white face 
He wasa miserable man;if he had mur 
dered ber he could hardly have feit more 
guilty. 

The cold hand he heia in both his own 
stirred alittle, then Maggie’s eyes opened 
and met bis own, 

“Jim! she murmured feebly, ‘I didn’t 
think I should see you again. Good-bye, 
Jim.”’ 

“Maggie,’”’ he cried, bolding her tightly 
to him, ‘‘don’t say good-bye, don’t leave 
me; I—1 will do better in the future, in 
deed I will; 1’ll be a better husband to you 
don’t die, Maggie !”’ 

And he meant it at the moment. 

Maggie smiled, the patient tencer smile 
that had so often irritated him; it only 
touched him now, 

“No, dear; it’s better so, I—I hope you 
will be happy when I am gone, Jim,’ her 
voice grew very low and faint. “Bury 
meé there, where they found me; bury me 
near my little Molly.’’ 

She lay silent for a while, then suddenly 
she raised herself on her pillows, « curt 
ous light upon her face, 

“I love you, Jim!” she cried, 
would die to make you hapjpy!’’ 

Her mind had wandered back to the 
day when Jim had asked her to be his 
wife. These were Maggie’s last 
she fell back into her husband's arins and 


@x- 


“and I 


worde;: 


died, but the bright smile of love and 
happiness still lingered on her face, 
Maggie was buried in Eidon church- 


yard; her added to the tablet 
which already bore ber child's, For «a few 
months Jim was quite conscious stricken 
and heart-broken, but 
temperament aud he soon recovered his 
normal cheerfulness, 

Jim Durant wasa very charming tellow, 


name war 


his wae an @lastic 


but wanting in imagination; he never 
gucesed that Lilian’s let'er to Lim had 
been his wife’s death-blow: Le hed never 


gauged the depth of Maggie’s charscier or 
realized the intensity of her love for him 

“Poor little Maggie,”’ he seid to me, not 
80 very long after her death; “1 ought 
never to have married ber; if I badn’t she 
would soon have married some 
low and been perfectly happy. She was 
such a tender, clinginy little thing, she 
would have learnt to love any one.”’ 

After that 1 was not surprised when, 
eight months later, | heard that Jim bad 
married Lilian Morley. Jim Durrantia a 
rich man now, and his wi'6is universally 
acknowledged to be oneof the most beaut 
women in Is 


ndon, #0 ] suppose he is 


har py. W hether he quite eerves tO Ue 
iS another question. 
en 
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away from all theses, on tLe 





Then | Misaixs ppi Valier, there 


is a great fleet 
doing @ vast business without fuss or noise, 
and yet it is true. 

Up and down the rivers of the Mtasi«sip- 
pl Valley ply to-day 8000 steamers and un* 


rigged craft. Thecrew that mans them 
numbers fully 160000) They move ann 
ally fully 30000000 tons cf freight and 
carry more than 10000 passengers T hey 


earn in the gross seine $17 000 000, and pay 
out perbaps $5 000 000 1n wages, 

Itis a monstrous silent commerce, this 
ofthe wonderful valley, and it goes on ur. 
noticed and unsung; yet there was a day, 
not fifty years ago, when the commerce of 
these rivers instead of that of! the Atlantic 
tixed the attention ard kindled the tmagt- 
pation of the whole country. 

In those balmy days it was by these 
rivers almost entirely that the Kast and 
Weat, the North and South, held inter 
course; the railroad had linked the 
Statos into one, andall who would journeys 
througb the central United States, send 
their wares hither, or bring from without 
foreign prouucts, did it by grace of the 
waters of the valley. 

The commerce which 
one of the Vivid, piectureeque, and 
energetic in all the history of water 
fic. 

With a raft or flatboat as a foundation 
the river men built up some of the 


heat 


grewiup thus was 
most 


traf. 


Tricot 
grotesque craft conceivable, 

One of the 
fleets of 


gether solidly with 


Sirangeat sights 


luimber, formed by lashing to 


rope thirty or mare 
long lumber rafts, 

Upon flatboats and keelboats il wae cus 
tomary to build shéds, shanties, or cabins, 
according to their purpose and the wealth 
The cov. 
ered with a cabin in the produce boat, and 
on top of this wasasmalier cabin for the 
crew. 

As 


those 


ot the owner. @nulire hull was 


6very man buill as he picased in 
days, there were hardly two flat- 
the 


painted 


river, 
boatmen their 
colors, others blazoned mottoes on 
“New Orleans or Bust’? was a 
legend, and an appropriate for so 
poorly were many of the crafta put to 
gether that it was as often “Bust” as New 
Orleans.” 

These boats were 
from one to fifty, 
the iarger keel boats there were usually 
some Lwenty men 

They went down 
the water was low; if 
the water,”’ 


boats alike on Many of the 


Kay 
then, 


cabins in 


tuvorite 
one, 


manned by a crew 


according to sine, In 


‘under when 
high, they 
went ‘on top of aM Lhe e@x- 


pression is, and needed only to steer, 


oars’’ 
it were 


The tleeta usually waited for high wa 
ter. They carrie | often « crew of ifty 
men, who were kept busy With poces and 


long Oars guiding the sprawling thing. 


The flathboats and barges found a rival 


when the steanui boat appeared, 


The tirst steamer voyage on the western 


waters was madein ISllL by «& boat exnltled 
the New Orleans, The idea of introducing 
steam on the Ohio and Miasisstppi oripi 
nated witl Nicholas J. Roosevelt, who 


bulit bis boat bimselfin Pittsburg, an the 


the Monongahela, at «a coat of 


banks of 


some 245 000, The voyage was begun in 
Septeu:ber, 
W hen it 


Koosevelt intended taking iis wife with 


was known in Pittsburg that 





otber fel- | 


him om this tri which 


a defiance of the laws of theu 


garded nM 


verse, there was & great bus and ery i 
town. 

A man ght b6 Justified im Killing ' 
self, for eclence # Fake, bulbe hed no rit 


to risk bis wife's life. 
Mrs. Roosevelt, however, bad great faith 


in ber husband, and insisied on y ing on 
Mr 


re the only 


the New Orleans trial trip. Besiies 
and Mra. 
passengers, the boat had acre” of th) teen 


New! 


Koosevell, who we 


und.anrd dog. 


Wilthesas lia 


| persons anu one 
All Pittsburg turned out to 


' 


| departure, and at Cinelunetl! there was an 


other ovation. The boat reached Lauis 
ville in (he nightand anebored, The roar 
of escaping seam ArOUsE 1 the whole 
town, and the people came trooping to 


the river to discover what nad! AP pené6d 


One expianetion given before the steam 


boat was Ciseover@l Wa Lua he cou 


of 1811 whici 


had fallen into 


was then Causing peneral 


glarix 
»way from Pittsburg Mr. Koowe 


—————— 





were their 
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frightened, « very one ran on deck 
boat 


The 


wes beaded upstrecm, and up she 
went, to the amszement of the eritica 

The number of steamers increased rapid- 
ly 88 FO0On as their suceess was inanred, 
more rapidly, in fact, than on the Atlantic 
coast, for by 1820 there had been 


one of them built on 


seventy- 
the Western rivers, 
A curious resolt of the jutroduction of the 
sloaIners was that owners of flatboats fre 
quently rneged up crace engines and tried 
to apply them to their crafts, 

“New Orleans or buoat’’ 





care to mean 
more than ever after the steamers came 
W eat Indeed, the stean er whieh didn’t 
‘Dust’ was a rarity It “Mae sO generally 
taken for granted that they world hint 
Pasroengers uetaAlly Fought the “aft” slate 
room, because, as Charles Dicken tin 
self noted as late as IS4c, **the thoat usally 
blew up forward ’ 

Some <«f tie accidents «rea the moat | 


frightful in the bistory of our eommtry 


Such was the explosion of the Moselle near 
Cincinonati in ISS 


Phe boat bad left its wharf and gone wu 
a i 


stream to teke a family on board, As | 
there waa no running on sehrdule time in 
those days, the Steamers accommodated 


their passongers by gy out of their 


ing 
usual routes or by stopping whenever or 
wherever they 

Asthe Moselle brag 


while walting for his passengers the « a}? 


were aaned, 


was a now twat,’ 


tain “held on te «a the «tenn: he eould 
| 

|} create, with the mite tion 7 t @ iy of 
|; showing « ft to the best advantage We 


historie in 


creat speed of bis boal as it passed down 
the river the entire le Kib of the city, but 
that wht 


boat which bad left 


he i vorimke ate? je" another 


wharf for Loulb- 


Ville tuta short Ume previous” 


first Klimpse of the 


this valley 


} com the M ismieei pg 


| ofecarrying news t 


| of dagziing the youth of the 


Hardly bad he parted from his tooor 
ings, however, before the boilers burst. 
Those of the passengers and crew who 
were not Kilied by the explosion were 
drowned—some LOO) persona mm all Phe | 


whole pr rlortiuanece Was «a fair sample of 


the ektil and intelligetece shown in man- 
aging the early river #'samers 
The enormous tre fie which grow upon 


the rivers greduaily developed a peculiar 


people— “the river boatinen.”’ 


live in the rudest way on their rafts and 
flatboats, away from their familios, 
crowded wheu in towns Into 4 hoquat 
ters as the “swan pia hkew Orleans, bay 


ing fow pleasures but drinking sod gam 
bling, {hoeoe mnen became toughs of the 
moat violent Ly pe. 

There are many cf them whose dees 


were so dreadtu. that their panes are 


still 


the Mossissipp: Valley 


One curlous feature of their tusiness 
Was that when they had reached New 
QOrieuns they were te) 1 te é their 
beomte, wae the c ! ‘ get j t 4 
and to coime a's ! ' tf 8 Hebaen, OF 


by stearn 
Very early 


there appeared a the va “i? t ! ~ 


lal 

which 145 

best wan * 
(one 

ly ur 

rud@hed on lo tle alae 


Mlortai sce Aliea 4 a 


Obliged to | 


had = t 


» Spend 


What matter! 


and ey 


things. 


“rafter 


ali he made 


‘fe meanta thousand 


to get beck. 
tle had been to ‘Orleans "’ 


And if they couldn't go down the river 


they « 


carne 


‘Ould 


bv Invariably, 
eoming 


boat 


turn 


brought 


out when tha eteamer« 


the whistle of a 
ania 


nen, women, 


children from far and near, 


b or 
on We 
tinued 


wareyv 


worthe veting. 
They 


wit! 


Kod, 


years 
stern 


er ‘ 


fiod 


after 
waters this 
. There 
immtonmary to 
their approach 
try all'eon the: 
Treigett me 
the 
might drean: that if they 


elrets, 


would 


the steamers appeared 
excitement 
towne in 


com- 
which it 
cannon at 
To the boya of the eoun 


were 
fire « 
ivere « 


ameto be the one 


time plan to ron away 
vays Mark Twain; they 
lived? andl were 


permit them to be 


pirates; bul these were peeing am oi lone, 


fhe one permanent aim of their lives ewes 


tot 
And 


river atl , ao 


what 


Kie@alest oO 


‘rivermen 


Just as 


‘ 


there wh 


t costa 


Mark 


at the wo 


our 


Abraham Lincoin 


ivwain reached the 


tid tnany anoiber boy, and 
‘tke 
tline of 
get 
on toe rivers of 


tlie months 


rie ie and 
the 


conquer it 
eountry, indeed 


wort 


of ferrying on the Ohio and of flatheating 


Impul#e to hin 


rivers of the Mi 
wreater or more 


monopolizing er 


did, it baa aunk to the 


this is 


were an inenlculable 


The 
tineippl Val 


prune fleet om the 
iey Wee never 
Prat 


iIntoerce,oldrawing travel 


prom perrctim, instead of 


, 
the people on its route, 
land as it onee 


eal 


level of oom 
non place, 

Ithas become athing good for heavy 
burdens, for ich nob nly ie im « hurry, 
and that is al Today it is the ratheway 
train, the telephoae, the telegraph, which 
unites the valley with the seaboard, gives 
‘ " life. and etirathe imagtration, The 
fleet is relegate.t to the canal boat and wax 

ailie pertod of our htetery 

—_— * - 


At Home and Abroad. 


Alu 


| uses, 


freon 


ties “er 


for lmelies te 


gentleman 


salin 
round 


tutely 


oiniurn tes been put to all sorte of 
thut the tos etiraordinary comes 
Cerium ! abo tintom neck 
es rapldly beeormiog «@ fashion, tong 
wear with: Osos, ane with 
They ares adein exact tot 
ition of the shape of the ortinary silk or 
tie and are fasion ed by a« tend 
the ner There is «aid to be ables 
no Ciflereance between them ana 
sambrie or «ilk in welght, and 
f@uelly faned when sotled 
" yoof eesrapoing th teh 
hax boon t giemd ft A” it tf) *® tae at 
va way rremititwining ritenwians 
between the tatnliand ar bastnet 
48, On the @aou Wrst 4 f tre 
Formerly, the dim [thes earry 
ee ‘ t tif) anes i roek, 
‘ sng, 
alropcmt a’ | ? con 
wMY wt ‘ ! «ald to 
‘ \ I ‘ ‘ hates 
© r “ t? ny | the 
“ r tie *eorTre 
ul t stance in 
‘ sea fron 
‘ ‘ art 
ere 
A 1a. . a , 
“4 t hepeer 
e ‘ ‘ “ 1“ mie" 
i 1 ‘ ny hieofa 
efi (ere i “ [ tse 
‘ ‘ ‘on 4 the 
ft ‘ ry re re f wlearn 
' r ‘ te, ar ° 
< ( ‘ ~ t roteected 
the t ‘ f Powdered 
for f w in ree 
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Dur Uoung Folks. 


LITTLE DOCTOR DURKUTHY. 





aY PF. M. 





6 | S the doc'or at howe, dear?’ 
Dorothy Reade shook her curly 
head as she looked into the appil- 
cant’s face with ea pair of serious, forget 
me not biue eyes. 


She bad been playing inthe hall, and | 


had opened the door before either of the 
eervants could get upstairs. 

‘Father went out after junch,’’ she said. 
“He won't be home until evening- | beard 
him tell Bland se. Ob, here's Bland.” 

Mre. Biand came torward,a dignified 
dame in biack gown and muslin apron. 
Mhe was tne doctor's housekeeper. The 
stranger who looked like a superior maid, 
explained her errand. 

“Ite my mistress, Mre. Tremaine, of 
Hope Lodge, that’s i1i,"" sho said. “I'm 
sorry the doctor's out, for perhaps before 
evening she'll change her mind and re 
fuse to see him.” 

“What isthe matter with 
the housekeeper. 

“It's just fretting, ma’am. Six months 
ago shecame from India wih her little 
girl, who was very delicate, and the dear 
child died soon after landing. Mra Tre- 
maine left the houre she had taken and 
came here for achange, but she can't get 
over her trouble. She doesn't eat or sleep, 
and she won't go out, and if something 
ian’t done for her before long —— 

The woman paused. Dorothy saw that 
her eyes were filled with tears. 

“*]°ll tell master directly he gets home,” 
said Bland in tones of sympathy. ‘Most 
likely he'll call at the Lodge to nigbt.” 

The woman thanked ber and went away; 
Hiand returned to the kitchen, and Doro 
thy to her chair by the hall stove and the 
society of two invalid dolls, 

Kat, somehow, sh: could no longer in- 
terest herself in Janetta’s influe.ga or 
Kitty’s troken arm. She kept thinking of 
the poor lady at Hope Lodge who had lost 
her littie girl, and who could pot be com- 
forted. 

The maid had said that she did not eat 
or sieep. Did she lie awake every night, 
then, in the dark 7 Dorothy was afraid of 
the dark, and always shut her eyes tightly 
wheo Bland went down stairs with the 
eandile, with the Grm resolve not to open 
them until morning. 

She wondered if Mra. Tremaine refused 
such dainties as raspberry tart or pine 
apple jelly. Very likely she did; grown- 
up people had such strange ways. 

“| wonder if I could co her good,” 
mused Mistress Dorothy. “Pather says 
I'm quite clever at doctoring people. | 
tied up tlughie Lane's finger when it was 
eut, and | pulled a splinter out of Fussay's 
paw. | think I'll go and see Mrs. Tre- 
maine”’ 

Dorothy rose and trotted upstairs for her 
walking things She could dress herself, 
although she was only seven, for Mra 
Biand and the housemaid were always too 
busy to pay much attention to ber, and 
ashe bad no regular nurse, 

She puton her warm fur-trimmed coat, 
her crimson cap, and neat littie galters 
Then she took from a cupboard the pair of 
skates that bad been father’s Christmas 
present 

It Wee some 
road, but now that the river 
over she could skate acrosa, and reach ber 
destination ia afew minutes Dorothy bad 
become an expert little skater, for the win 
ter had been very severe, and there was 
atill no sign of the long frost breaking up 

“I'm going down tothe river, Bland,’ 
she called down the kitchen staira. “Hugh 
or Gertie Lane will go with mea" 

The Lanes were the doctor's next door 
neighbors, and Dorothy frequently went 
out with the two children, who were older 
than herself, and took great care of her. 

So Kiand made no cbjection, and Dor 
othy ran to the next house and rang the 
bell, onty to be told thas the children had 
already gone to theriver. She therefore 
eet off alone, and reached the bank in 
time to see Hughie Lane pulling off bis 
skates. 

“Halla, Dolly 
ing; “1 was just going home 
many on this aflernoon, and Gertie’s with 


her?’ asked 


distance to the Laxige by 


was [rozon 


was 
There aren | 


Dimple! 


the Laweons, and | can't Dear those giri« 
but I'll stay witt {yo 


i> 


Fou : like,’ 


ru roctl 
Ss Masier H 
bimeeif w gaiiantiy 
r; on th 


costed figure struck out for the oppo- 


n len ted atrap- 


her skates, aud © email, crim- 


(on 


| 
| 


! 


i 
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site bank and reached itin a very short | laughter, and shook his merry-sounding | 


time. 


A trim, white capped maid opened the | 


door of Hope Lodge at Dorothy's knock, 
aod seemed surprised at the request to see 
Mra. Tremaine. However, she went to 


make inquiries, and presentiy came back — 


to say that her mistress would see the lit- 
tle girl 

Dorothy followed ber upstairs, and into 
a large room that was very much grander 


| than the drawing room athome. A pale 


lady in black was seated nearthe hearth 
and Dorothy tmidly approached ber. 

‘I'm Dr. Keade’s little girl,”’ she said, in 
her small treble voice. “Father was ont 
when your servantcame, so I thought! 
would come instead.”’ 


“Are you a doctor toa, then 7" asked the | 


lady. 

A flickering smile passed across her sad 
face. 

“loan cure cut fingers and things. | mean 
to bea dceior when i'm big—or a nurse 
for sick people, May | take my coat off?" 
she continued, with a child’s happy as 
surance that her presence must 
come, “This rooa is warm, and I’ve been 
skating, 80 I'm quite hot.” 

Mrs, Tremaine gave permiesion, and 
Dorothy moved about the room admiring 


the many pretty ornaments, but touching | 


nothing. Thenshe settled herself cosily 


be wel. | 


on the rog and talked of ber home and her | 


toye. 
‘I'm sometimes lonely,”’ 
“Father's always out, Kiang ie busv, and 
I often 
1 was lit- 


she confessed 


dolis are Lol very good company. 
Wish wether hadn't died when 
tle.”’ 

Presentiy tea was brou,ht 
go, Saying that 
would be expecting her. 

“I should like you to stay, dear,’’ said 
Mrs. Tremaine. “Can't we vend a mes 
sage to Mere. Blanag ? and perhaps your 
father wil. call for you this evening.”’ 

So Dorothy stayed, and was feasted on 
eakes and frui. Bul sbe was most atten. 
tve tober hostess, and so concerned at 
her lack of appetite, that Mra. Tremaine 
madean effortto eat the Loast that had 
been madefor her, andto drink the tea 
into which Dorothy berssif had puta lib 
eral allowance of sugar and cream. After- 
wards they sat together in the gloaming, 
and the child sang lillie nursery rhymes, 

When Doctor Keade called for his little 
daughter, Mra. Tremaine wasable to talk 
to him almost cheerfully. 

“Dorothy bas done me more good than 
you could bave done, doctor,” she said. 
“Do let her come again.” 

“I think I must leave you in her 


in, and Dor 


othy rome to Mrs. Biand 





hands,” said the doctor, smiling. 
And after that be began tocail Dorothy | 
his partner, and to allude Mra. Tre 
maine as her patient. 
“Your patient does you credit, Dorothy,” | 
he said, one dayinsummer. “1 must find 


to 


out your prescription, and try ition some 
of my obstinate cases" 
“l haven't done anything to Mrs Tre 


” 


maine but love her,’’ said Dorothy grave 
ly. “i'm sorry she’s going away soon, bul 
her husband in India wants her. 
he will be so glad to find her better.”’ 

And Coloue!l Tremaine mast have been 
pleased, fora few months later a dainty 
gold watch arrived with bis cou:pliments, 
for “iittle Doctor Dorothy." 

—_ 


A WISE TEACHER, 


She says | 








HY SHEILA 


é6 \\ HAT! weeping, Mistress Alice!’ 

Phe jester stood atthe door of 

the garden pavilion, and looked 

upon the little maiden who lay sobbing on 

the stone bench within. 

“Oh, Good Will Testy,’ she cried as 

she heard his voice, and raised her tear- 
atained face, **l am so unhappy.” 


“W bat is the sorrow, litte one?’ asked 
the jester. ‘Cana poor fool anderstand 
it?” 


“| know notif a poor fool can under 
a vory sore troubie.”’ 
overflowed with tears. 
“Ie the task undone, and the tutor 
angry?’ inquired Will Testy gently. 
‘Yea, the task is too diffcult, and Mas 


And again her eyes 


ter Gresham is bareh; he told me thatif it | 
were not learned in one hour’stime he 
could not allow we to join in Patty’s | 
water party to morrow—and ob! | cannot 
earn it’ 

*A? tie mistress. sighed the jeste 

A tile a. ways teaclt 

" “ s 3 re<s e sa 

. st aUgi x teurs 

“You a teacher! [ee W * o 
jester—canbot be a tea er 

The jester joined in the little 


bands, and challenged 


| bells. 

‘Sometimes a fool has succeeded where 
failed,”"’ he answered 
maiden,’’ he 
book and sat 


'a wise man has 
lightly. ‘But come, little 
continued, as he lifted the 


bis bard task.’’ 
| ¢Ob, it is of Eugland,and ber towns, 
and her cities, and her casties; it is very 
very difficult” 

“It is indeed,’’ quoth Testy. 
come, show me the task. I 
over Engiand’s towns and casties. 
should like to read somewhat more 
them."’ 


“But 


“Not there, not there, stupid Wii!’ | 


crid Mistress Alice. ‘sive the book to 


me, and I will find the page ”’ 


} 


“that isjust what I want to know; bu’, 
alas! [am no *cholar, and reading comes 
hard to my eyes.” 

“TI can read it exclaimed Mistress 
Alice, “Even Mr. Gresham says that | 
can read."’ 

“Pray let me hear you, Mistress Alice.”’ 

So Mistress Alice rested the big book on 
ber lap, and read the woeful task aloud 

‘That is very fine,’’ said the jester, slow 
ly. ‘But my poor head ts so shallow that 
before | reach the end I forget the begin 
ning. Kead it to me again, littie mistress,”’ 
he pleaded, 

And the little maid, weil p'eased to! 


, 


ear 


| the jester’s praise, and to give him pleas 


ure, read it again and again, and yet again 

“Do you not think thatif we walked 
among the trees and flowera, I might bet 
ter understand it?’ asked poor Wil! 
“The garden shall be England, the trees 
her towns, the parterres, her castles.’’ 

And Mistress Alice readily agreed. S»> 
they strolled along the grass, the jester's 
belie playing a cheerful tinkle, the jitile 
maiden grasping the big book in 
chubby bands, and reading as she went 
And the jester asked many questions 0! 
her, and sometimes be was right, and 
sometimes wrong. And Mistress Alice 
laughed at his mistakes. 

“And ourown great London lies in the 
county of Northumberland, does it not?’ 
he asked. 

At which Mistress Alice broke into peais 
of laughter. 

‘Silly, silly Will! London lies in Mid- 
diesex. Indeed, | have read itto you so 
often that | Know every word of it.” 

“Pooh!” cried the jester. “If I do not 
know it, how can you?” 

‘ But | do,” protested the Inthe maiden. 

“Ah, you laugh,” he cried. “Let me 
now hold the book, and bear you answer 
my questions,” 

And Mistress Alice, all eager to prove 
her 


her 


“IT think when a little maid stands te- 
fore me to prove her learning, she should 
hold her hands meekly crossed behind 
her back,’’ said Will. 

S> Mistress Alice hastily crossed 
him to question 
her, 

Question afler question the jester asked 
the little maiden; and answer after answer 
gave him. And then Wiil Testy 
laughed and shut the book. 

“So, Mistress Alice,’’ ne 


she 


cried, — uu are 


| free to join Patty's birthdsy party to-mor- 


row.”’ 

“What 
mpald, 

“I mé@an that a foolish jester may some 
times prove bi:csell a vetter tutor than a 
wise man.’’ quotb the jester, with a sly 
Stile, ‘Let us go and tell Mister Gresham 
that the trouble is over.”” 

*“But—but,”” stammered Mistress Alice, 
“IT have not learaot il; it was you who were 
learning.”’ 

“Nay, nay, littie maid; it was you who 
were learning, and 1 who was weaching. 
That is a jester's way of playing iutor.” 


mean asked the little 


you saa 


Mistress Alice’s eyes grew brighter anc 
brighter, but she could searceiy believe 


|) that the difficult task was reaily over. 
stand it,"’ sighed the little maid, ‘but it is 


“But | have not said it,"’ she murmured, 
asshe looked at Will Testy’s laughing 


| face. 


“Did you vot stand before me, « wost 


|; proper iiitie scholar, and auswer aii my, 


questions 7” asked tne jester. 
Aud (ben Mistress Alice sprang forward 


and kissed her teacher's Kindly cheek. 


“Dear good Will,” ste cried, “1 wouid 

that all tutors were wise as you 
> — et 

Wue b Ss in € 

La &® tbere au < 
nn J er "4 W r } as" ait 

t busiasm mets old nad itferance 
where a Kindly aod sympathet Lat 
enoounters a bard and cruei one, friendiy 


maiden’s | intimacy is not likely to thriwe. 


down on the bench peside her, ‘‘tell me of | 


am stapid | 


of | 
And he fumbied with the pages. | 











THE WORLD’S HAPPENINGS, 








Africa has seven hundred languages. 


The average gas jet consumes five 
feet of gas per hour. 

Ninety-eig! t miles an hour bas been 
registered tn a balloon. 

Nearly 1,000 children are born yearly 
in London workhouses. 

Neighbor was originally ‘“‘nigh boor”’ 
or the nearest residing farmer. 

Acid droppec on the clothing can be 
neutralized by the use of ammonta, 

Dyeing is attributed to the Tyrians. 
Tyrian purple was discovered B. C. Lean, 

The farmer in Japan who has ten 


| acres of land ts looked upon as a monopolist. 


“Ab! said the jesier sadly as he looked, | 


According to Ovid, the white ane- 
mone sprang trom the tears Venus shed tor 
Adonis 

A litebout, constructed of aluminium, 
has ju-t been finished at Stralsund, in Pome- 
ruin te. 

Thirty barrels of incense were burned 
during a three days’ ceremonial in Siam a 
slot time back. 

In Japan there are apple treee grow- 


inw tour inches tn height, which bear fruit 


| freely about the size of currants. 


The tiger’s strength exceeds that of 
the lion. Five men can eastly hold down a 
itnine are requlied to hold a tiger. 


like a bath tub, ino 


lion; 


A cab, shaped 


which the passengers either sit or recline as 
if in bed, ts tn use in Berlin. It has three 
wheels, und is propelled by a naphtha motor. 


It the hands are rubbed on a stick of 
celery, after peeling onions, the smell will be 
entirely removed; or ontons may be peeled 


| under water without olfence to eyes or hands. 


horses bave iuvaded the 
isl markets. As many as 10,000 were 
lust yenr in London alone, where they 
need for the omunibuses, street cars and 


American 
KE: 


sold 


x 


are 
cabs 

**Hardlack’’ is doomed in the French 
navy. The Ministerof Marine not very long 
back issued orders that soft bread baked on 
bourd was henceforth to be served out to the 
suliors instexd of ship's biscuit, 


Uutil forty years ago it was custom- 


|) ary among the Japanese to practise vaccina- 


tion on the tip of the nose, thus making writ- 
ten certificates unnecessary. The proof of 
vaccination Was thus always evident. 


We owe the invention of visiting 
ecards to the Chinese. They were first used 
during the Tong dynasty (615-907). The 
present Clinese visiting card tis large enough 
to fold twice, and is bright red in color. 


A German coin collector says that 


coins with misprints are highly prized by 
numismatists. One Saxon thaler of the year 


| Ise, which has “Thaelr’ on it, is now worth 


knowledge, gave up the book, and 
} stood before him. 


her 


six times its intrinsic value, Owing to that 


error. 

Life insurance experts asserts that a 
woman who is in good health at the age of 
forty-five is Iikely to outlive a man of the 
sutie age, because she is, us a rule, More tem- 
peraute in habits, and ts less Mable to accti- 
dents. 

A very excellent arrangement exists 
in New York by which policemen in uniform 
and the public yenerally are permitted to use 
the telephone pay stations free of charge to 
ambulance or «a physician tn case of 


cuil an 


street ace: tents 

The Chicago Tract Society distributes 
tracts written tn French, Dutch, Swedish, 
Norwegian, Danish, Finnish, Kuassian, Polish, 
Bobetmian, Bulgaran, Lithuautan, Italtan, 


Spanish, Welsh, Greek, Hebrew, Chinese and 


Arabic, and finds eager readers for them all 
The total number of Southern cotton 

mills last year was 445. Of these 15 have 

been “crossed out’ and merged into other 


concerns, and three were burned, reducing 
the number toi, Tothis number, bowever, 
*S) Lew mills were added during the year, 
making the total now 475, 


1. is said that the health of the bru- 
netie ty pe of eye is, as a rule, superior to that 
of «a blonde type. Black eyes usually tndt- 
cate good powers of physical endurance. 
bark blue eyes are most Common in persons 
of delicate, refined or effeminate natures and 
generally show weak heaith. 


Hlissing is not invariably an expres- 
sion of dislike. In West Africa the natives 
hiss when they are astonished; in the New 
Hebrides when they see anything beautifal. 
Tne Basutos applaud an orator in their as 
bites by hissing at him, and the Japanese 
show their reverence by a hiss, 


Berylium is worth about ten times its 


seu 


weight In pure gold, and venadium is five 
times aS COstly as the precious metal. Irtf 
lium, also, is more than twice as costly a5 
The text books used to say that platt 
Was the only meta more valuable than 

t “ Osts about the same 

wh ip Georgia which w 
te s I 

& = 
t ase 4 cres rw 
epresenting lity people 
i as lonists, and the work of 
silding ho Ss « the town site will be 
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BESIDE THE STREAM. 





BY WwW. W. LONG. 





She walked beside the quiet stream, 
The light of love was in her face: 

The laugt: of love was on her lips, 
And by her side love waized apace. 


The world has never touched her life, 
She knows naught of tts hate or pride: 
This woman, very fair and sweet, 
W bose ruler ts love's guard and guide. 


UNDER THE CZAR. 

It is difficult for people in America, 
where the opinions of the newspapers 
are the last things the people would 
have restricted, to imagine a press con- 
ducted and controlled by Government. 
Yet this state of things practically ex- 
ist in the country whose Czar is visit- 
ing abroad to-day. 

Here it is open to anyone to publish 
a newspaper. in Russia permis-ion 
must be first obtained, and this is not 
granted to all who care toapply. The 
candidate for this privilege must first 
curry favor with the Government—that 
is to say, with the Minister of the Inte- 
rior and other ¢ fficials, and, in country 
places especially, with the Governor of 
the province or with the Governor-(ien- 
eral, where such ap ct! cial holds sway 
Then he must possess his sou! in pa- 
tience. Sometimes three, four cr more 
years May pass away before the richt to 
start any new periodical is recognized, 
and even then the publisher cannot 











/ 


article concerning my district shall first 
be sent to me for examination and cor- | 
rection,”’ i 

In 80 humiliating a position as that | 
exemplified by this complaint there is | 
surely no other press in the world, not | 
excepting even Turkey. 

The metropolitan press, however, is | 
less subject to official tyranny. It can 
quite freely discuss questions relating to 
the extermination of black beetles, not 
because there is nobody to prohibit the 
offence, but because the authority of the 
Officials in the capitals does not largely 
depend upon the number of black beet- 
les in St. Petersburg or Moscow. When, 
however, any city official considers bis 
authority really menaced by the metro- 
politan press, the latter is in no less de- 
plorable a state than the provincial. 
When a Minister considers it desirable 
to exclude a particular question from | 
public discu sion, he unceremoniously | 
sends round to the editors a circular to | 
this effect, and any editor who neglects 
to comply with the circular is liable to 
be punished. 

According to law, the Minister is al- 
lowed to issue secret circulars only upon 
matters of ‘“‘great State importance,”’ 
but in practice anything which may of- 
fend the dignity of the Minister or his 
friends may be pronounced to pe of 
‘great State importance.”’ 

An incident in the private life of a 
man who lost a large sum at card-play- 


— 


ing with a highly exalted personage, a 


transfer his rights to another without | 


otlicial permission. 

Thus the publication becomes a spe- 
cial privilege, and the monopoly is 0: 
some special value in St. Petersburg and 
Moscow, for in those cities the publish«r 
has to deposit a vuarantee of 5.(4") rv- 
bles (about $2.544)). This deposit is re 
quired for a **superior” privilege, which 
the press in the capitals enjoys over and 
sbove that of the provincial press. 
This privilege does not, as a general 
rule, amount tomuch. It may, indeed, 
be likened to the right of a Turkish 
Pasha to be banged by a silken cord in- 
stead of a hempen rope. In the pro- 
vinces the editor is obliged to submit 
the manuscripts to the censor before 
they can be printed. In the capitals the 
newspaper must be submitted in printed 
form not later than 11 I’. M. on the day 
before its appearance. Thus Russian 
dailies are unable to publish telegrams 
and news which arrives too late to be 
set up by the hour named. 

But obtaining permission to establish 
& newspaper is only the first step which 
the proprietor has to take. The peri- 
Odical must have an editor, and in re- 
spect to this functionary a further per- 
mission is required. It has occurred 
over and over again that a whole list of 
candidates for an editorship has failed 
to receive official sanction, and this re- 
fusal need not necessarily be accompa- 
nied by an explanation. Une need not, 
therefore, be surprised that many edi- 
tors serve no other function than to lenu 
their name with the object of satisfying 
the officials. Even after the permission 
to publish is granted, and tbe editor 
Officially sanctioned, the real trouble 
then begins. 

By everybody and on al! sides the pro- 
vincial paper is bullied and harassed. 
Certainly, it dare not offend any official, 
from the highest to the lowest. A few 
months ago, for instance, there was pub- 
lished in the official **Turkestanskya 
Vedomosti”? a document which, bad it 
appeared in an American paper, would 
pass fora huge joke. It was a copy of 
a complaint made by an official to his 
chief to the effect that an editor had 
dared to print an article ““Oa the possi- 
bility of exterminating black beetles in 


the city.”” The compiaint read as fol- 


lows: ‘‘As there appeared in the loral 
: 

paper an arti about the extermica 

tion of black bes nm the 

nus imple 

ments in th jistr trusts 

and is thereby prejudicial to my au r 

ity in the eyes of the inhabita: ir 


gard it as advisable to order that any 


railway catastrophe, a quarrel at a meet- 
ing of the nobility, the fraud of a banker, 
have all proved to be matters of ‘great 
State importance.” 

A candidate for the Mayoralty, who 
was afraid of criticism im the press, 
once obtained an order from the Min- 


| ister of the Interior which had the ef- 


fect of preventing the appearance of 
any article whatever about the election. 

Directors of joint stock companies 
who have ruined their share-holders 
have succeeded in obtaining orders to 
guarantee them exemption from public 
discussion in matters pertaining to their 
companies, while at the same time they 
ha.e been allowed to continue the pub 
lication ot advertisements, reclaims, and 
balance sheets intended to delude the 
public. 

All the circulars sent out cannot here 
be recounted; they are only sent to the 
edito.a to be read, and then have to be 





returned. But these orders, never being 
revoked, they accumulate from year to 
year, and the unfortunate editor, losing 
his way in the labyrinth of prohibitions, | 
leads a life of constant anxiety and | 
danger. It is fortunate, however, that 
every evil contains its own remedy. 

The Minvister’s citlice is not of long | 
duration; one goes and another comes, 
and with each change comes an altera- 
tion of policy. The unallowable of yes- 
terday becomes the allowable of to-day; 
the unprotibited of yesterday becomes 
the prohibited of today. ‘So that the 
editor, however subservient he may be, 
must, sooner or later, come into conflict 
with ihe authorities. Such is the un- 
certain and chaotic position of the lus- 
sian press, that even the official papers 
sometimes bring down the wrach of the 
Government upon their heads, 


brains of (bold. 


Every man who has great faith, has 


great power tor good 





Nobody works harder and gets less 
for it than the Ly pocr'te. 


(;od sees heroes where men see only 


a 


the commonest kt: of people 


A man may Wear religion a8 a Cloak, 


nad yet freeze his soul te deat 

Man’s blindest eye is on the «+ 
where * thinks it wit pay & 

We know exactly what Kind of a man 
“ 

One of the peculiar things a 
edity is that bad qualities desc wit 


directness and strength than good ones 
o 


| years of age 
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Femininities. 


If a girl is not pretty she can easily 
make up for it. 


Ever since Eve ate the apple, one of 


| Woman's greatest troubles has been about 


something to wear. 


A little guest is expected to arrive at 
Bienheim Palace about Christmas. It Is pos 
sible that it may become a Duke of Mar!- 
borough. 


“When an important step has to be 
taken,” sald acertain Mme. Blanchecotte, “a 
man says, “What shall | say?’—a woman, 
“What shall l put ont’" 


A law has been approved in Saxe- 
Coburg Gotba fintng the father of a lad below 
the age of eighteen, or a girl less than fifteen 
years old, who goes to a ball, the sum of 130 
marka. 

The young women of Germany have 
& superstition that, if they bury «a drop of 


|} thetr bleed under a rose-bush, it willl ever 


afterward ensure the experimenter a pair of 
rosy cheeks. 


‘*‘Dorothy says she was disappointed 
in England.” 

“Why was that?” 

“Things didn't look so 
thought they would.” 


A woman of Florence, Mo., recently 
threatened her drunken husband that she 
would go with himand get drunk every time 
he did. She stuck to ber word once, and her 
husband has not touched a drop since, 


English as she 


Arabian women, who have to go into 
mourning, always stain their hands and feet 
with indigo for etght days, and during that 
time they will drink no milk, on the ground 
that it*e white hue does not harmonize with 
their mental gloom 


One of the first acts of the Japanese 
Partiament was to rescind the regulation pro 
Libiting the presence of ladies at debates, 
and another was the rescinding of the regula 
tien which forbade the attendance of wem- 
bers in Japanese dress. 


A number ot well-known Copeuhagen 
ladies of literary and soctal distinction, have 
formed a society against the using of stuffed 
blids for ornaments ip bonnets, ete. The So 
clety for the Prevention of Crueity to Ant 
mails has promised its co operation 


Newnham College, England, is join- 
ing hands with Girton In iteefforts to «obtain 
the degree of Cambridge Untversity for dury 
qualified women. A petition will shortly be 
ctreulated for signature among former stu 
deats of the Newnham and Girton College 


The Swedish Ladies’ Society for the 
Protection of Animals bad, recently, ar- 
ranged «a meeting in Stockholm, where a large 
number of cooks were present, Who were en- 
lightened by a lecture as to the least cruel 
manner to handle live antmalis, poultry, Oeh, 
ete , in the kitchen, 


**But,”’ said the mayistrate to a wo- 
man in the witness-box tn a Freneh court, 
“did you not tell me you were thirty when 
you appeared before me two years age?” 

“IT think it very likely,” she repiied, smfl 
ingly acknowledging her falsehood and not at 


allalbashbed. “lam not one of those womurn 
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FRasculinities. 


Justice O'Halloran: Have you any 
children, Mrs. Kelly? 

Mrs Kelly: I have two livin’ an’ wan mar 
ried. 


Itinerant street musicians are not al- 
lowed to reside In St. Petersburg, and foretgn- 
ere of this class are prohibited from entering 
the em ptre. 


This inscription appears over the 
grave of a Wisconsin cemetery; it was writ 
ten by her husband—‘“Tears cannot restore 
thee, therefore I weep.” 


It has been freely asserted—and we 
fear not without some foundation—that the 
frequency of sulictde has remarkedly in- 
creased with our advance tn civilization. 


Wife: What dress would you advise 
ine to wear to the musicale? 

Husbaod: Well I think an accordion skirt, - 
with a brass band around the watst, and piped 
sleeves might Nt the occasion! 


Stella Groehowena, a 15-year-old Chi- 
cago giri, has been sent to prison for eleven 
days for picking up coal that bad fallen from 
the cars in one of the railroad yards. Stella 
exhibited no symptoms of kieptomania. 


Willy: Hoo is ’t that ye gi’e the wife 
a chance o' bein’ sae often up in arms at yo 
wt’ the tongnet 

John: She's never happter than when findin’ 
faut, an’ I jivt like to please her. 


*John,”’ called his wife, are you put- 
ting the baby to sleep?” 

The pugtiiet laughed bitterly in the dark 
nese. 

“I've got him against the ropes,” he an 
awered. 


A Hamburg chemist claims to rend.r 
petroleum pon explosive by the addition of a 
small quantity of a mixture of bicarbonate 
of sodium with antline, sulphate of lime, eul 
phate of magnuesta, chloride of sodium, eal 
ammontac and water. 


It is a curious fact that of the various 
Keyal personages depicted in the pleture of 
“The Jubties Celebration tn Westminster 
Abbey, 1°87," ntne princes have since died, 
while ali the princesses are not only living, 
but are in god health 


“So you want to be my son-in-law, do 
yout” asked the old man, with as much flerce 
ness as he could assume. 

“Well, mld the young man, standing first 
on one foot and then on the other. “lsup 
pose Ill have to be if Lmarry Mamie.” 


One of the richest men in Mexico is 
Maxtiniifan Damm,e German. Years ago he 
mate a trip te the Fatherland, and while 
there took what *as supposed to be a worth 
less «fiver mine for «a bad debt. From this 
mine, Fi Promontano, he now derives «a 


| yearly Income Of about §700 (8), 


The initials ‘“O. K.’? were tiret used 


| by Jacob Astor, the founder of the family of 


millitomatres, and were thus marked on Dilis 
that were presented to him forapproval of 
credit. He thodvght he was affixing the tnf 
tlais of “All Correct,” but a neglected edu 


| eation led him to think of the words aa ‘41! 
| Korrect.” 


j 
who say one thing today and another thing | 


to morroe 


Ata double wedding in Paris, Texas, 
recently, B. L Tabb married Mias Euitin 
Rvansand Siank Evans married Miss Bettte 
Tat Evans 


about 40 years old and each hasa daughter 1% 


and Tabb were both widowers, 


fabb was married to Evans 
daughter and bk.vans to Tabt's daughter The 


young ladies Lad to obtain the consent of 
their parents, but there wes no trouble on 
that score, as ene of the fathers cheerfully 
gave it Ky these marriages Evansand Tabb 
t moe each other « #on-lo- law 


She: It cannot be; 1 am not worthy 


lie: Nonsense’ 
She It l« true—too true! 
He: len possitvle’ 
“tie No, no—you “ie wrong I am an tedie 
«ti giri itterly unfit to be your Ccompant 
through life 
iis This ts madness! What sort of a wife 
fo you think I ought to have? 


she A careful, calculating, practical Wom 


You are an “ange 


wheocan live on your stunill salary 


It has become a fad whenever a host 
es ts indisposed, or for any renson does et 
sare t wo to church, for her to have divine 


service carried on In her own drawing roon 


The guests of the bouse and «a very few out 
side friends who are in the tlintmediate neigh 
are invited tao attend The whale 
sTatr ix conducted wit! vwreat quiet, and at 
tre we Of the services the womer KOG ly 
without stopping for a word of gewety 
Specia “ZoOw are i e fer 
Lacy Henry MomMers¢ aesisted 
NM te t to « 
® rr. " 
“ 
« 
t a 


“Tam not a sticker for any ridiculous 
dignity on the partofa physictan,”’ sald the 
eolemn-looking man, "and I think he har as 
much right to ride «a wheel asany one elee; 
but when he gets the manta so bad that he 
takes to calling hia tnatrument case his ‘re 
patr kit, as mine did, I thing ft ts time to 


huntup a more conservative man.’ 


A Scotch visitor to the Carlyles, in 
struck with the 
- ‘ proof room which the sage bad con 

“4 for himeelf in the attic, lighted frets 
the top, and where no sight or sound from 
eateide could penetrate. “My certes, this is 
fine, cried the old friend, with unconscious 


ypue row, wae much 


aarcastl Here ye may write and study 
the rest of your life, and no human betng be 
one UIC the wleer 


A Russian physician has made a se- 
tee of elaborate experiinents to test the old 
tine notion that Muidsa taken with frxnl 
weaken the action of the gastric Julce He 
find<« that “to take fluids with the tmenls ta 
almeostas important an adjunct to digestion 
ae fx the mastication of solid fool preparatory 
te «wallowtng it,’ but that, as at other tlines, 
tier is « limit to the amount of Multd 


one can swallow with tmpuntity and com 


According to experiments with the 
fynamometer, @ tnan ta prectsery at 4 
weakeet when be turns outeal ead ‘our muse 
‘ cr force Ile greatly 


t 1 attains ter tte fhiigghest potlnot after the 


iday men Itthen sinks foram few ours, 


{ eased ty breakfast, 


; ‘ 
lacs nyral toa s*¢Venting sut stendily de 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 


It is a day of invention«, where women's 


comfort are concerned, and the latest proof 
of it ln the winter shirt waist 

It nearcely seemed possible Lhalanythiog 
BO WHOL) salielvying a the sunmiuer wairt 
should be cast aside for at least «ig month 
of the year, but « good many seseores went 
by before the summer girl see.ued to lnink 
sbout the “inter shirtwaist 

However, 't is here at laet, and ite en 
thusiaetic 
was needed. 
hes simply @ band at neck and sleeves for 
the adjustinent of «tif? 
loosely coinfortatie, like its cooler sister, 


we.come shore oow much it 


It ie made in Mannel, usually 


“liar and cuff« t« 


and hase beitof |eather, Kid of whatever 


may sult the faney. 


And when ie it worn? A wren that? 
Firet of ali, it ie delightfully ete tor the 
bieyolte; then i te juat the thing to wear 
under one’s coal when shops Ww: it is prar 
eaceiien @ the ticoet filling etiime ate { 


the house when fu tolliettes are not re 


quired, and, above all, itis — emey to «lis 
on and off, and ita sleeves (rather small: 
slide so aenugly int rats thal every we 
man who «whe new i eritug hy “ r 
the world she ever iived wit it 

All Olors are atlainew tele rete t io 
pinks, nile wreens, fawie sn.ythiing the 
wots tities jere { » witt ite Wwearer - ¢ ’ 
Pleszion, and some «are emtricted te 
fannel, tut are woole anf m «tix, but 
theme that really tale tle place ft line 
er mitie.its etiirt eae abe pretentiona 
te anything more tea om owe «at ‘ 
fort. 

The prices as yet are high for mere oon 


fort, but be waists are new, ane 


aliwayt Count Five oe + isthe luweet 
eum that « buy t tr mong 
thems, wt t © @imiunrate are ST ia 
and even ? ileey ‘ ‘ aod lpal 
merous 

Phe tugenuily of ’ ‘ them 
will de the res arsed te “*" PF t —— 
the suriiier pir ‘4 a 3 feet f 
meade gown wmiay ive ) hopes that before 
log sine wl rerajrpeerar if me bing r¢ 
eharming than ever 

b.very eye ts caught by « aruoing tle 
bat bemt in poke stiape io front as ive 
up under ws rittbonm bow tn the track - 
trimmed with an artistic arraneement of 
ostrich pluines, Velwel ¢ ni andaft 
biown rome 

A jarge awtyites chapemu of cadet tiue 


feit now has a crown of prieate 1 orang’ 
chenille At the tack, on the upturnuet 
Orin, is aw large bow of th ue velvet, and in 
the front are massed rich Diack pi ules, 


With a graceful aligrette in Lhe mire 

A pretty hat for a@a y ing wiy is 
Diack vVeivet im tmiextiul “iz 4 the 
Centre of the fromt in «a wiiite rd, and 
epreading AbOVe and Seyoud Loe cro“ & 
each siie of thei 1 are bower of piented 
while malines 

tometios of ye Wiel et ilo are 1,456 
compactly at the front of « hauds ue car 
riage hat of siciel vei vet Phe nu jf 


rolied gracefully and af each sive 
centre isa cird of paradise sigretio 
Atthe leftofl a becoming sallor shape la 


dark biue fancy braid is @ iiase Of black 


ooque feathers Atmrut the rown “ « 
ruche of biue taffeta rithteon edged witt 
blieck velvet, and am upright bow f the 


sane finisiee the rimming at the right 


Very unjuels @ gay Velvet bal that i- 
elightiy poked af the centre of the fr 
aus made | flere upward af © eile. 
Two gray plumes stand uj fromt and 
are supplemented by «taney buckie and 
biack aigrette. A profusion of piumes 
droop over the Griun st em sicker 

Fawn Velvet, shirred ove rads like the 


eouvoliutlions of « miu 


and @fleclive toejue. (fu the jiefl are salt 
‘ 


lcmpoe 0 Velvet Wilh @ ifigh! green jaia 


lise aigrelle 


The *“‘Heynuoid’’ i « large veivel bat wilh 
GQ high «ro#wn, surrounde y et se jules 
and With five or eix j ie «A ¢ f 
Karuilure, 

Kuseian turlbaus Of Velvet, wilh fancy 
braid are popularfor the stro aca are 
geuera \y trimmed wit let Neisenis 
flowers at jue feathers 

Our ’ quis igs af@ #66: va 
bids pM OT eed ata : Liew, i it tree 
ial it rics t “ mt 
featiiers « ; x e 5 

“ ~ - a - 
_ 
a 

Laat * 

sigt > s ~ 
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fully imitated, and are genuine works «f 
art 

There are miniatures, enamels, combi 
nations of goid- and aiiver, jocruetations 
of steel op pearl and ivory, artificial jew- 
ois of ail Kinds io ail Vvarietios of settings 
futtons of this costly kind aréac arming 
finite for vest or corselet and give a fash 
jonabie effect to the entire costume. 

Itis difficult to describe all the forme 
whieh the ubiquitous bolero assumes, 
Most often itis square, and filled at the 
back 11k6 @ bodice, showing the belt only 
nally #8 the moves, Ita 
otber names are figaro, Spanish jacket, 
oriental or Circassian vest, but in all cases 
iLie practically the same abbreviated, cli ae 
The largest —that is, those reach- 
are of cloth, velwet 


CP ae weoarer 


warinent. 
inw to toe waiet line 
or woolen toeterial, like tne gown. 
They are trimmed with soulache, motits 
of velwet and iace aud perhaps revers ora 
ar «of fur Phe short bolero, termina 
tiog far above the belt, is nade entirely of 
fur, Of gantroidered cioth or of velvet en- 
with ornamentation, its 


tlreiy eovered 


eutiunust be pertect, for it must Nt ilke «a 


eulrmess in order to have a good effect, and 
a wrinkie spoils it. These boleros are 
worn with light bodices or chem) isettes, 
but the costume is inore 6 ogant when the 


Olofr, 


need not be of the same 


bolero and the gown ar6 of (he same ¢ 


Ailleotgl they 


1ateria 


one comtume of cCorkecrew 


wray 


foriue #® pisstron and is cut in 


saat fotat 


one with the tate that fora: the sieeve 


cap. "Dine pliaetron and sleeve Caps ar6 

ined with black silk cord and bordered 
wiih «a double ruofile of black wousseline 
| se fhe turned over points of the 
jer are of black satin, as are the culls of 
The gray feit hat 


yelivet and white 


the close yray Bloe ven, 


strinned wrRhh mauve 


andbieck plumes. 
A pretty silk and wool costume. The 
mkir ~« «f old red wool goods, entirely 


plato. The bodice, of tik of gthe same 


“ r 4 vathered ona yoke of Dlack vei 


Vet nuocder three rufiles of sik edged with 
wile oa line close silk sleeves have 
Cae composed of two wide rulllos 6a,ed 
wiih lace. Tne folded collar and belt are 
f red ailk A tlack feit hat trioimed with 


back piuines and red ribbon accompanies 
e goenu 
Kiouse bodices, In the former senes of 


the word, are no longer worn, The bodice 


Wiel cerries «1 the honors of the ereasau 
iM thatof which the bolero forms #« con 
The short bolero, coming 


worth a5 & 


spicnout part 
down justover the bosom, is 
portion of the gown and may be of velvet 
Inerusted with lace or beaded ornainents 


ofsiik covered with applications or of 
gpoods like the rest of tl costume There 
aret eros ibatare open in front, others 
hatcione® with turee or four decorative 
bultons apd Lavewa high, towing collar, 
anc #t othe s that cross on the bosom 


and fasten atone mice So litthe materi«i 
is required for one of (hese little garments 
that (here w Almost always be found 
among the leftover pieces of m gown frag- 
ments iaree encugh to take One, which 
Will serve fo re;uvenatle the costume, 
Wide 


Lafieta, fallie « 


beils and corselets of murah, 


reolt velvel are a8 much in 


vogue a8 the bolero and very often ac- 


company HM. The goods must always be 
eis you oluiguely—Uhal is, cut on the 
etm bins, Which allows it to stretch to 


the figure Hoth edges are beuimed, and 


apiece of whalebone of the proper length 
is pimce at each end where the beit 
fastens bf t closes atl the back, it i4 
lacked ¢ the bodies Im front at the toy 


tIxvttiun and in the middle with invisibie 
If it closes in 
If it 
elLou.d be wide 


slitehes to bold it in place 
fromt, tits Simstiarly lacked behind. 
accom yp weules & bolero, it 
encugh to meet the iower 
laller, olherwise it nay Vary according to 
the taste aud figure of the wearer A 


edge of the 


short Waisted Woman shouid choore it 


comparatively harrow and let it extend a 
ittie below the waist liné, wile «long 


Waletod person may Wear it miuen wider 


elit slop cxactly at the waist 


Odds and Ends, 


on A VARIETY OF SUBJ BUTS. 


biack siike or satin tony be wonderfully 
revived y Sponging with potato water 
ne om the wrong side when 
a ¥ Gai} The polalo water is 2@ 
ab Rd ‘ po 4 the potat i 

os > 

a a 
* aye A An On . 7s ° 
7] x = Sues 


Poisonous liniments aud liquids sLould 
he kept ip betties with a rough surfsce 
oulmde, * toeat they can be known at 
ouce by the touch, Attention to tbis 
simpie rule may be the means of prevent- 
ing verious accidents, They should also 
not be keyt oear otber bottler, 


Freeh lard will remove tar from the 
wkit. 
A clothes line which bas been boiled wi!) 


not twist a5 a pew rope is apt to do. 


| 
The seat on the left side of an omnibus | 


is siway* wore resting than that on the 
right #ide, as it # opes towards the eurb- 
atone. 

Sewing silks are often prepared with a 
seulution of lead, which is higbly injurious 
to (be health. Care «bould, thereiore, be 
taken never lo bite the threads when work. 
ing with sewing #ilk. 

Aium-water will reetore almortall facet 
Krush the faded stufl thoroughly 
free from duet, rinse with «little soap, 
clear water, and then alum water, and the 


cfr ac, 


colors will be wuch brightened. 

Kgws stains can be taken out of silver by 
rubbing with « wet rag dipped in salt. 
A heavy meal should pever be taken 
when the body is greatly fatigued. The 
digestive organs ere as Weary as the body, 
and are nol ready to undertake anu 6xcesus 


of work 


and cook uptiltender, Atthe same time, 
in another kettle, simmer the cores and 
skins in sufficient water to keep them 
from burping. Strain off the liquid re- 
sulting from the boiling and add it tothe 
quince pulp, with one-balf of a pound of 
sugar for each pound of suet. Boil the 
whole, stirring continually, until it is 
suooth and of # firm consistency. Tben 
put in jars, cover close and keep in a dry 
place, 

Deviled Ham Loaf.—Take two spoonfuls 
of cracker or bread crumbs, a quarter of a 
pound of deviled ham, twocups of milk, 
using # portion to moisten the bam, Stir 
in two egg*, acd salt to taste, put intoa 
buttered bread pan and bake one bour in 
a woderate oven. Serve coid, cut in thin 
slices and garnish with parsley. 

Soft Sauce.—To nake a good soft sauce, 


| cream together «a teacupful of pulverized 


A i4rge onion peeled apd cul across the | 


lop, then pesced in «pall of water in the 


entre of the room with the doorshut, will | 


remove all saell of fresh paint in 
misOrl .itse. 

Fat ’bich is to be kept should be cut up 
stoaii apd Dolled in # saucepan in a little 
Waeler sud never pul into the oven to melt, 
If it haste be done in tLe oven, tue door 
sould be le tl open. 

itead never be pul in 
toe mouth af the saine time as Desh, os- 
j ‘ildren, or it wili be difficult 
to detect bones in the Deh aud they may 
be swallowed by uilslake, 


of potato should 


pecially vy ¢ 


The iargest quantity of fluid that 1s re- 
quired by an sdull person, unless under 
6xcepucnal Circumstances, is two pluls in 
The majority of 
fluid avd tbus 


ihe taenty-four hours, 
persons lake Woo much 
Weaken lhe digestion, 

workers (he clothing sould be 
lnweiy Hlting on ibe body, and of a 
material (hat adumits of free transpiration 
from the «kin. Tuick close material is 
very objecUionable as checking @Vvapora- 
Ucn sua rélainivg moisture from tie 
body, and the babitusal use ol waterproof 


aelerial is Very bojurious, 


For aii 


Neither the soap, looth, bor pail brushes 
sbouuid ever be covered over on the wash- 
Tue brushes get soft, and smell 
disagreeable if covered over; they are 
better placed in one of the upright iron 
made for the purpose, or lying 
duwnwards wherever they are 
pul. Spenuges aiso shouid never be cov- 
ered and should occasionally be rinsed in 
strong e008 Waler Or 4tulmio0nia aud water 
auy grease that may be in 


sla. 


stances 


Uristies 


lo @eBtract 


thew, 


muse lo8, ammonia is invaluable. A tea 
spoontul lo every gallon of water in which 
they are washed and « handful of seit in 
the rioeicg water will restore the colors 
and preventany runping. Biankets will 
be the better for « iittle aumonia in the 
tub, aod it will iighten tne labor of all 
Wastlhilug 

W ben 
Krasp the neck with a cloth in your band, 
~) toetif the giass cracks or breaks :t will 
notcut your bend. 

(aulifiowers should always be boiled in 
two Waters, Dretin one and then another, 
[lie removes tbe strong and rank Mavor. 
Ail green vegetables should be bullied with 
ihe iid of tue saucepan off. The water in 
wien they bave been boiled should at 
once be poured away in the gardeu on the 
@arih, apd not down apy *iok or drain 
butif (here is no avalabie garden, pour it’ 
into @ pail and cover it Over till cool and it 
Can then te poured down # drain. If this 


a very | 





suger and # balf cupful of fresh butter, 
add a well-beaten egg and the juice and 
xraied peel of alemon. Have ready ina 
double saucepan some boiling water 
which has been thickened with a scant 
teaspoonful of cornstarch ; when thorough- 
ly boiled add to this your other in- 
gredients, and stir slowly until the sauce 
is very hot. Add a liltle grated nutmeg 
and it will be ready to serve, 

Milk Lemonade.—Milk lemonade is a 
lavorite English drink. Two dozen fresh 
lemons are peeled as thin as possible, first 
rubbing luinps of sugar over the skin to 
absorb the essence, Putabelf dozen of 
the rinds into three quarts of hot bat not 
boiling water, and let it stand until cool, 
then strains Squeeze the juice from the 
lemons; add tothe water from the rinds, 
together with a pound and a balf of sugar. 
Add again three quarts of boiling milk, 
mix welland strain through acloth bag. 
Let it stand « day before using. 

Succotash.—One dozer ears green corn, 
one pint shelled Liuwa beans, butter the 
size of an egg, salt and pepper. Cut the 
corn frou the cob, scoring tbhrougb each 
row if the corn be large. Scrape lightly 
with the back of the knife, and put beans 
and cobs on to boil before diuner, with 
not quite a quart of water. ‘Twenty min- 
utes before serving remove the cobs and 
part of the water. Add tbe cut corn and 
boil very gently tbat it may not burn. 
Add the butter, pepper and saJt and dish. 
The water should be evaporated by the 
time the corn is done. 

Quince and Apple Preserves.—Make a 
syrup by boiling the cores and parings in 
water, using just enough to cover thew. 
Pare, core and quarter the apples, put the 
quinces in the syrup after it has been 
Strained. Take the gainces out after sim- 
meéring for «a short time, drop in the 
apples, and jet them boil for an bour and 
a balf, or until the mixture looks clear 
and red. Put the apples and quinces in a 


| Jar in alternate layers, pour over them the 


boiling syrup and seal, 
rt 
Svraruse.—To the uninitiated it is al- 
ways « puzzle to know bow a bronze or 
marbie statue is wade. The natural im- 


For wasiing cretonnes, chinizes and art | préssion is that the sculptor, armed with 


chips his conception 
stone after model- 


maliet and chisel, 
from a huge biock of 
ling it in clay. 

Such was the method of Michael An- 
Kelo, but to-day auotber wanner prevails. 


| The sculpto: baving modelled bis figure 


upcorkipg #@ bottle, be sure to | 


most carefully, @ plaster cast istaken. In 
the meantime, skilled mechanics have 
prepared a biock of marble. 

The plaster cast is placed beside this 
block sand used as a model, the stone- 
cutters copying point by point, useasur- 
ing the cast with square, rule, and cal- 
lipers. 

The cutting goes on uvtila general out- 
line of the statue is attained, when a 
ski iled artisan, specially trained, takes it 
in band, making # most faithful copy of 
the model unger the -sculptor’s persona! 
supérintendence and direction. 

W hen bis work is completed, it only re- 


| inains for the artist to give the finishing 
| touches, « line here, an indentation there, 


is NOt doue, the suell is most Offensive, as | 


weal, kKnOW. 


Veal Broth.—Take a knuckle of veal 
costing ls centsand putit in # saucepan 
with « mely-Otting cover. Add three 


ts of cold water anda spoonful of salt 


n ~ where it will boil very gentiy 
three beoeurs before dinner. After two 
r* ~2i0 @ #128.i OF ion, two tabl és poon- 

n 2 @ SiAls f ery ra iittie 

« i) Lt « the as te 

7 + me « eave 

» s « e “a 
rareand core toc fr t 


BLU IMD 


| bringing the statue into nearer realization 


with bis conception. 
a «= 2 


Do not be above your business, DU 
matter what that business may be, but 
Strive to be the bestin your line. He who 
turns up bis nose at bis work quarrels 
with bis Dread and butter. He is a poor 
sipith who quarrels with his own sparks. 


[bere is no shame about any honest call 


g | not be afraid of soiling your 
hands ¢ré is plenty of Oap t be had 
4 rades are goo t traders BReware 

née thing laziness bere is plenty 


io in this worid for every pair of hauds 
placed in it; and we must so work that the 
worid will be richer because of our bav- 


| very Loe, cover with water j ing lived in it, 
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J oo 
A Little Mistake. 
BY W.N. 

T is well known that in iegal matters 

| lawyers often commit the most egre. 

gious blunders, and at least three 
Judges and one Lord Chancellor have had 
their wills disputed. 

Only recently an eminentQ C., an or. 
pament of the Chancery Bar, left a will so 
very ebstruse in its construction that his 
family, all being on the most friendly 
terms, called in three of bis Jate confreres 
to determine how the provisions of the 
will should be carried out. Their decision 
inthe matter is worthy of being trans- 
cribed;: 


(Private and Contidential. ) 


“LONDON, 15th March lxy—, 
“Deak Mus. —-——, We regret that, 
after considerable deliberatiou, we are 
quite unable to arrive at a conclusion as to 
the manner our late friend wished to be- 
queath bis estate, and can only suggest 
that probate be paid according to the de. 
mands of the Legacy and Succession Duty 
Department, and that the estate be then 
apportioned by you in the manner in 
which you beileve your late husband de 
sired; taking for your guide in the matter 
his various conversations with you on the 
subject, and altogether ignoring the pro- 
visions of the will. With kind regards 
yours sincerely, 
Si 
tc 


(Signed ) 


A striking 6xaumiple of the proverb, “A 
man who is hisown lawyer las a fool for 
aclient!’ That doctors commit mistakes 
as well as lawyers ix nol 60 generally 
known, although csses from time to time 
find their way into the newspapers. Dr. 
Carpenter, who may be said to have intro- 
duced the scientific study of buman physi- 
ology into England, burnt himself to 
death, while attempting to take a Turkish 
bath in his own room by enveloping him- 
selfina blanket and sitting over a spirit- 
lamp. 

Huwever, when «map poisons himself, 
itis bis own peculiar business which is 
involved; but when he takes to poisoning 
others, not witb any malicious intent, but 
simply ia error, a natural apprehension 
may well pervade the public mind. Pro- 
tection in the matter is extremely simple, 
as the fullowing narrative will show, 

About eight o’clock ona June evening 
a victoria, drawn by a pair of high-step- 
ping bay horses, drove up to a celebrated 
chemist’s shop in Bond Street, and an 
elegantly dressed lady of about twenty- 
hve years of age descended from the car- 
riage. 

She walked hurriedly through the shop 
into the dispensing déepartmeut, and 
throwing a piece of paper on the counter, 
said : 

‘Please make up this prescription and 
send itatonce. I would wait and take it 
inyself but 1 am just going out to dinner ; 
it is very important.’’ 

The assistant bowed, took up the pre- 
scription, and then seemed to hesitate. 

‘“*Well,’’ said the lady, who seemed of a 
highly nervous, irritable disposition, 
“well, whai is (he matter ?’’ 

“Tl am afraid, madaw,’’ returned the as- 
sistant, ‘that | cannot dispense this pre- 
scription,’’ 

“Ob, nonsense,” replied the lady ; ‘that 
itt what they said at in Maytair, so | 
brought it on here, I suppose Dr, Blank 
knows what be prescribes.” 

“Doubtless, madam; but although Dr. 
Blank is one of the most eminent of bis 
profession, I dare not wake up this pre 
scription, as tne strength at which the 
drug is here ordered is not allowed by the 
British Pharmacopoeia.” 


“Ob, nonsense,’’ repeated the lady, 
commencing to patter on the floor with 
her email foot; “this is monstrous, 
Here is my busband waiting for medicine 
of the utmost importance to bis condi.ion, 
and two chemists’ assistauts think they 
know better what is good for bim than 
one of the leading men of the College of 
Physicians. Give me the prescription, 
and I will get it prepared elsewhere. 

The assistant was loath to part with the 
paper. 





“If you will allow me, madame,” he 
said, **] will take a cab to Dr $.4nd &, ant 
f he confirms 6 prescript i W 

ai 

; a 
ws ” * ‘ P ¢ ‘ 

a r : wt I 4 
copnaition, and I shail be late for dinne! 


I have aiready iost baif an hour, and ] 
Cannot have further delay.’”’ With that | 


| she snatched up the prescription and hur- 
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ried out, 

The assistant was seriously perturbed. 
The mistake in the prescription was a seri- 
OUS ONG, 8O grave indeed thar the adminis 
tration of asingle dose would probably 
prove fatal within two boura, 

It was possible that some young or in- 
experienced assistant of some small chem- 
ist, Overawed by the great name of the 
physician, and by the lady’s imperious 
manner and elegant attire and equipage, 
would be found to dispense it. Then 
trouble would ensue, which might be 
stopped now. 

Thinking thus, the assistant told his tel- 
low-worker in the dispensary that he 
would go to Dr. Blank’s, and hurrying 
into Bond Street, jumped into the first 
passing bansom, and in five minutes was 
ringing the bell of the doctor's bouse in 
Harley street. The footman who opened 
the door said Dr. Blank was out, 

‘*W here was he ?”’ 

Really the footman did not know, “Very 
‘mo portant was it?’ 

Ab! well, then, he (the foetmman) must 
inquire, This he leisurely proceeded to 
do, and the chemist’s assistant, who was 
of an imaginative turn, amused himself by 
picturing meanwhile the death of the pa- 
tient, the professional ruin of himself, the 
Mayfair chemist, and the great physician, 
the grief and self reproach of the lady, who, 
despite her wayward, irritable and care- 
less demeanor, was evidently fond of her 
husband: and he had already arrived at 
the coroner’s jury’s verdict of mansiaugh- 
ter, when the footinan returned with the 
inte! ligence that bis master was dining in 
Maida Vale. 

The cab soon whirled the errant knight 
of the pestle and mortar into the Kdge 
ware Road, and drew up at one of the 
large houses which lieon the right hand 
side of the Maida Vale, immediately after 
passing the Canal. 

Dinner was evidently in full progress, 
and the footman showed the assistant into 
an ante-room with no very good grace. 

Here another wait occurred, which 
preyed on the already irritated nerves of 
our friend, @¢ven more than the previous 
one at Harley Street At last tne door 





opened and the doctor entered. He was a 
dapper little man, about five feet tive in | 
height, with a pale thin face, and hair and | 
moustache the color of tow. His clear, | 
Steel-blue gray 6yos saved his appearance 
from being insignificant. He looked in- 
quiringly at the assistant, who, bowing, | 
said : | 

“lam a dispenser, sir, at Messrs, —. 
At about eight o'clock this evening a lady, 
Mrs, ——, presented a prescription, signed | 
by you, in which Potassi Arsenica was or- 
dered in three drach doses.”’ 

“Good God !"’ cried the physician; ‘is it 
possible ?”’ 

“There can be no doubt of it,’ replied 
the assistant, “as tbe prescription was re- 
fused by another chemiat.”’ 

The doctor walked hurriedly up and 
down the room, 

“Can it have been 
tered. 

‘*] looked carefully for that, but there 
was pot the slightest sign of an erasure. 
No, sir,’’ continued the assistant; “I am 
afraid it 16 a@ little mistake on your part 
1 only fear that it may be made up and 
administered, and therefore went at once 
to your house, and learning where you 
were, came on here,’’ 

‘(Quite right, quite right,’’ said 
tor; “have you # cab waiting? That's well. 
li go with you #t once to the patient.’’ 

It took but # few minutes for the doctor 
to make his 6xcuses, and return ready for 
departure, and the cab once more in mo- 


altered?’ he mut 


” 


the doo- 


| tion, turned towards the neighborhocd of 
| Eaton Square 


The house at which it now 
pulled up betokened far grester wealth 
than either of the other two at which it 
had stopped since chartered In Bond street; 
but an air of quietuds, peculiar to residen- 
ces in which 116 invalids in very critical 
condition, pervaded the place. The street 
door was opened nolselessly by # footunan 
before the occupants of the cab were fairly 
ob the doorstep, aud the doctor was shown 
intoar om on the ground floor whicb an 


swered the purpose of # library as much 
as such roowe usually do in London 
houses, 

“Send ine Nurse Moore,”’ said the doe 
tor 

‘Nurs i re is f Oxe ¢ re 

‘ 4 \ me o - 

k P 
" . 
~ 4 

Inen are SuUaBlLiyY «4U K Lei! i on 
but never did man, little or big, ly up the 


stairs at tbe same rate as Le did belore the | 


last words were out of the footman's 
mouth, 

The assistant followed, but bad only 
reached the first floor when the doctor en- 
tered the bed room on the second. Nurse 
Norris was standing by the bed measur. 
ing a dose of medicine from a bottie. 

She wasa tall, dark young woman of 
twenty-five, very pleasant iooking, and 
apparently pursuing her vocation with 
care, as she did not even look up when 
the doctor entered. 

“None of that, nurse!’ exclaimed the 
doctor, 

“I beg pardon, sir?’ said the nurse, 
now sroused to the sense of some 
incongruity in the physician’s manner, 
which becawe intensified when a strange 
young man, very much out of breath, al- 
most fell into the room from the passage. 

“T should say bow is the patient? A 
very warm night, and likely Ww render 
him uncomfortable,” continued the doctor, 
with his soul in bis eyes, and his eyes on 
the bottle, 

“I think | am a@ little better, doctor,’ 
said a weak voice from the bed, on which 
lay a man of about thirty with the pe- 
cnliarly emaciated and drawn iook which 
invariably follows a prolonged or very se- 
vere illness, ‘‘a little easier.’’ 

“That's right,’ said the dcctor, feeling 
the invalid’s pulse, ‘‘that’s right; you, a 
marked improvement.’’ 

Then, having completed a rather lengthy 
examination, he turned to the nurse, 

“A decided improvement, nurse; tor to- 
night we will discontinue all drugs; give 
nothing except his usual nourisbment 
until 1 come sgain. Dr. W—~ will re- 
turn to-morrow, and when we have a 
local practitioner once more in attend- 
ance you will take your Inatructions 
from hino; in the meantime give no medi 
cine, Indeed I will take it with me.” 

And without noticing the burt aad re- 
sentful look of the nurse, the doctor 
pounced on the bottle and transferred it 
to his coat pocket. 

On that particular June evening the as 
sistant at Messre—— bad been gravely 
COogitating whether he would be justified 
in wedding the girl of bis choice, who was 
too delicate to be able to add to the com- 
mon purse, on #& salary Of $50) @ year, aod 


| had decided in the negative, 


Six inontbs after a quiet but very bappy 
wedding party returned to a very Nourish- 
ing chemist’s shop in the neighborhood of 
Cavendish Square, which bore the vame 
of the assistant over the front as its pro- 
prietor, And if you have ever occasion lo 
consult the gréat physician, you may be 


| suré that, whatsoever his opinion of your 


case may be, he will add, as he bands you 
your prescription “Be sure you have 
it made up ata good chemiat’s, Mr, —— 
isan 6xtremeély careful dispenser, and ip 


| addition personally soalyees every drug 
| which goes into bis place, 


Thauk you. 


Good morning.”’ 
I . _ 
THK ANCIENT DINNER-TAKLE —In the 
study of the service of the ancient dinner- 


| table the amount of ceremony which in- 
| vested the 


meals Of our forefathers in one 
of the first things which strikes us, « pecu- 


15 


| high rank; and in great establishments the 





liarity, however, which is easily secounted | 
for when we recoilect that during the Mid- | 


die Ages mon separated from one another 
in rank so widely as were the feude!l baron 
and his retainers were accustomed to emt 


gether in) COmmMmOD--«# which 
could searcely fail to bave resuited in the 
growth of an 6laborale system of etiquette, 

The ancient 


tables for a meal is atill 


practice 


fashion of arranging the 
preserved in col 
stands 


at the 


lege halis, where the “high table’ 


transversely On # rained pialforu 
upper end of the room. 

It was the farther side of this 
" which feudal feast 
occupied, the iiaster of the house and his 


dning in 


‘table of 


duals al « 


chiet guesta thus emphatically 
public before his vassals, 


War alone | 


Everything portaining to the service of | 


this was conducted with ariluai of 
aluiOel ecclesiastical 

Ata time when 
to the polly 
consequence depended on the 


table 
mioulenees, 
from the crown Vasral 


baron, a wuiant'’s safety and 


number of 


followers he oould wupuster, the yroater 
part of the revenues of an éstale were 
spent in the support of retainers and 


hangers on, and, there being thus no lack 
of service, the various duties of a house 
hoid were much subdivided 

Phe modert eru er's pantr 
narke ¢ Bi RC f A ‘ 

ya ee 
3 . « 

6 js y 

The j it 8 f aryve “¢ er ‘ 
beater were heid tr ie very i hOrabvie 


ones and could be discharged by men Of | payee 25 CIS. a a0K 


butler, the pantier, the porter and the «fh- 
cers of all the several bousebold depart- 
ments bad each his own contingent of 


grooinsand yeomen. 
ee ee 


Youtsa.—Time rolis onward but never 
backward, It is like the stream in this re 
spect. It bears the youth onward to man 
lhiood, aud those in manhood to old age. 
Such is the order, and it is never reversed. 
Those that bave passed out of the season 
of youth never return to it again. 

A person may wish that he could begin 
his life anew and live it over again, that 
he may shan the mistakes that he bas 
made; but itiaa vain wish—it cannot be 
gratified. Hence the importance of im- 
proving the season of youth wisely and 
well, This haa been characterined as tho 
spring season of life. The spring of the 
year is the sowlnpg season, and every wine 
husbandman is careful to lunprove it well, 
He is diligent in casting in his seed and in 
making timely preparation for a bharvent, 
for be is well aware that if he neglecta the 
appropriate work of the season, be will not 
reap in the autump, And in like manner 
should the youth improve the springtime 
of life; he should then sow with reference 
tos barvest in the autumn of life. Nex- 
lect to do this will be sure to be foliowed 
by unhappy results 

A 

“No Time!"’—No time to your 
dress? Kut, wheu the little bole catches 
on a nail, you will bave to mend it, and it 
will be an hour's work, while five minutos 
would have sufficed. No time to lull that 
week? But when your garden ta full of 
weeds, you will find time. No thine to 
teach thatchild habits of neatness, or ehow 
itwhat isrigbt and whatis wrong? Ah, 
but you will have time enough to the after 
years to bewall your forgetfulness of that 
littie tmmortal soul entrusted to your 
keeping. We all have time for twenty 
things a day, which wedo not do, busy as 
we may think oursel v6n, 
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FOR INTERNAL AND EXTERNAL USE 


«ene Avie ie 


COLDS COUGHS SORE THROAT INFLUENZA BROMCHITIS 
PREUMOMIA SWELLING OF THE JOINTS Lum 
BAGO INFLAMMATIONS 


RHEUMATISM, Nt URALGIA. 


FROSTBITES CHILBLAINS. HEADACHE TOOTHACHE 
ASTHMA 
DIFFICULT EREATHINC. 

(these THE Woke td in« ron 
it NerPpeaonNk bhert tla rr 
| any '(rREM WIT TAT 


Radway’s Ready Relief is a Sure Cure for 
Every Pain. Sprains, Bruises, Pains 
inthe Back, Chest, or Limbs. It 
was the first and Is the only 
Pain Remedy 





meray 
Pills 


Always Reliable, Purely Vegetable. 


sid 


Sick Headache, 
Fomale Complaints, 
Bitlousness, 


indigestion, 
Dyspepsia, 
Constipatior 
And all Disorders of the Liver 
SUL0 BY DEREEISTS 





tumorous. 


ALL HE Dib 
He tambied from bis weary & Lee! 
Aud set it by the door, 
Then ts), ae though be Joyed to fee! 
Hite feet on earth ones more 


And ashe mopped tite rum ple 


a head, 
His fnew was wreathed tn suifies,; 
-—_ very pretty run, be 


“3 G14 « hundred mille«! 


wate 


“A hundred willes' I cried "Ah, 
W hat beauties you have seen 
The reedy streams where cattic drink, 
The meadows rich and green! 

Where 414 you wend your rapid way— 
Through lofty woodland alsiest 

He eheok tis head. “I cannot say — 
1 414 « hundred miles’ 


think— 


“WW hat bamiets aw your swift tires spl 

A ,~ bos lenuvy y 
Teo berm the Clty « duet as 
it, tte 
To get « breath of co 
uethe 


smmily mmtd, **T he 


ou 
Sain 
heaven «= blue, 
pty 
tile 


remiss were 


Be sem 
a! 
To lean o er 
ii- 
Il didah 


futr 
sndred mille 
{ x Nuon 


(Quite a rich idea—Turning money Ww 


atecrant 


When is a sailor nol a sailor ?— When 


leew te meters 


The man who drives away cust mers 


Tine catrona 
A cileowe friend—The one who neve 
ends jou anythts 


Why « Len lays an eyg—bBecause she 


& #tar tt end 


€*s 

Why has an ocean voyage po terrors 
yp the tane? be cm timey 
ther eee ale Bt we 


A 


fon pl = are accustomed 


recently sent by rail trom 
keted ty 
ithe 


woat, 


ogee tee Teter, Wan Cie ‘owner 


tu tite faclLion—“Viease pass the | 


(guery.— What could a small boy bave 
lees think wef @tei les mye el the word 
oll py prers , appersnt 


**Let go the anchor'’’ yelled the sea 


« aptal 

“Lain ta touching tt, said ft “w th 
tha | 

Temjerance Jecturer: Friends, how 
(a0 Be stop the enie of igus ? 

Leeoterts ©, tu the rear hha fetve Ot 
away’ 

“There ix one good thingy avout (u- 
pred, retuatk a4 Wigwag, ashe gaz 1 at mw pb 
ture Of tue iiitie naked ged, “eaten he plays 
hhi- trtek + om Use he Can t laugh in bie leew we 

Yeast: Do you vive your doy any ex 
erct~" 

C ricnewcmtrrak (Fi, yor, le pow fevr s trary 
heariy eves) Omy 

Food mother: Did you have a nice 
Ghose mt ttre gelet tk 

Licthe Diek&: Yew, only there waen t enough 
he cream an cake 1] win ta bit «lock 

He: Have you met Miss Richyirl ? 

she (ince of twice 

He Pretty «harp, tent shet 

“the iat sid mmy mm) foue lms teu Keep a@ay 


fevrts wer «© lee 


**We had a very interesting event—or 


rather « peirat eu mt cur blouse Clits norm 
ing 
*"(_ a@e@ar Not tate? 


ome mar boy p 


Mrs. Mink-«: 


bis fret trousers 


at «cn 


Isn't it queer that such 


mw itttio bit of a country as England can rule 
such « Vaet amount of territory? 

Mr Minks Well, i don't know. You're not 
very vig yourself, ny dent 

“I found a fishworm in my hydrant 
thie morntug,  eald the wrathfuil citizen 

“Vee said the officta!l of ti water ce 
pany that te the best we can ck jJustat pres 
ent Weean't afford to furnish fist a we 
ere atic to furtiieh is teait 

“Why asked the youvygeat of th: 
neophytes, “why should truth always rise 
again © crushed to earth? 

ikecatu~ ite elasticity, of course, ali 
ewered the pliliimaopher “Don't you Kuaw 


tere emey 16 t+ Co #Breteh the truth?” 


She: Oh, Mr. Sorney, lam s> grate- 
fal te you for your theaghitfulness in writing 
so prom tly te tell me of poor Harrys acct 
tLerss8 

ile ray tmention it; 1 was very glad 
te have the Opportunity of doing it! 

Oid mercator, to little Billy Ducks, 
juet lett « “ eco applies for situation as 
omice tery, and produces testimontal from 
clergyman Wedont eant you on Sundays, 
my geomet itttie tary Have you «a reference 
fromany ome Bla koaews Jorn week days? 

“IT bad a long argument with Digby 
thle morning, emt the ocontrove ‘ i 

ond r ¥ ed hil 

- tu“ 

Hi x “ 1 tice 1 

) t re ‘ t 
be a 
*W ’ ‘ ye 
i 
‘ . f o le 


‘ 


' 


' 


to pay thelr du 
' 


| students was 


' 


i 





| furious, and 
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THE CROCODILE SHOP. 

Among the houses recently pulled down 
in Parise to make way forthe new Boule 
vard St. Michael, wass well-known wine 
shop, more ceiebrated, however, ‘or a 
large crocodile which was suspended from 
the ceiling of the shop than for the wine 
that wae retailed. 

Thie spima!l wes stuffed, and was re 
markabie tor its large proportions, for- 
midable rows of giistening teeth, and for 
s?veral arrows which pierced ite scaly 
sides Such s beast could pot be without 
a history. Here it is: 

The wine bouse wae occupied formerly 
by médical students, The landiord was 
an amiable, easy-going man, and though 
not precisely willing to allow the students 
to live rent flee, wae never very exacting, 
and always ready to give his lodgers time 
es. 
of the 
bebind in his 


It 


happened, however, that one 
net only far 
itaiso owed the land- 


Te 


payments for rent, & 


lord « consicerabie sum for beard. F 
long time thejiatter did not preas for pay- 
ment, but when the sum amounted to $20 
for his moury. 
the student 


devise means to sat- 


he began to get impatient 


Loder theese circumstances 


cudgeied his trains to 


isfy bis andiord; buta:!l bis attempts to 


earn money bonestly were fruitiess, und 


despair; 
i hit 


reiuced 


he fortunate 
ilty. 


Bei) 


when a 

hia diffic 
to bis 
6 shop where he bad 


aercnents 3 


tog ats 


change re.ieve n of 


Being #0 far at 


clothes, be saw int 


pu" 'e ? with fis large crcoco- 


dile wretched iy « 
“How for that 


old-clothe= 


want 
the 


much you 


beast 7"’ he ipnyguired of 
iuen. 
“Ten frances,’ 


“rh, 


rep ied tie in ter 
king. 


h@ast 


frances for 
! Come 


you are ) Pen 


such «a Villainous a* tha 
I wiil give you three. 
the «id clothes mer- 

the student with 
Dring it ipto 


order thal bis 


, 
’ 


nau 

“Dp 
chant, and 
his purchase, leaking care to 


ne!’ exclaimed 


away went 
hia lodging at nigth'feli, in 
landlord sheuld not eee IL 

He now set to work to restuff the croco- 
dile, and by dintof bot water and paint, 
varbia teeth and 
ceeded in restoring the anima: to 
Similitude, and 
looking crocodile 

When he bad completed his task, he 
purchased seven arrows, attached feathers 
tothem of the most brililant and showy 
plumage, and then thrust the points into 
the sides of the crocodile. 

This done, he placed the beast in a closet 
in his room, disposing it in such a wanner 
that by leaving the door open it might be 
Casily seen 


, false giass eyes, suc 
life like 


meakiny ita formidabie 


Many cays hat not elapsed before the 
landiord paid his lodger an eariv visit, 
The student, who had noi risen. bearing 


his landlord’s voice outside the aoor, and 
conscious of the objectof being waited on, 
opened the closet door, requested the land- 
lord toenter, snd then jumped 
again. 

Toe students apprehensions were trne; 
the 
least, of bis rent 

Hie was to deal len- 
jently with his lodger, until the latter de- 
clared he was withbouta sou, and, more 


into 


jar diord bad comefor a portion, at 


at Oret disposed 


over, did not think it probable that he 
should te ableto discharge his lodging 
debt. 

On hearing this, the lanclord became 


wae proceeding to threaten 
proceedings, when 


turning around bis eyes ffeil on the u agni- 


the student With legal 


ficent crocodile within the closet. 


| of the animal, and 


j trap 


His curiosity being aroused, hé requested 
to know bow his lodger became possessed 
whether any history 
was allacbéd to it 

On this the student, who desired nothing 
be ter, and who had laid his plans to en- 
his landlord, proceeded to inform 
hin) that the crocodile in question was on 
the point of devouring one of hia uncies in 


j South America, wben it was pierced by the 


; arrows still in its sides, discharged by 
savages who appeared at the critical 
time, 


Dunng thé recital of the story the land 
lord regarded the animal with great ad- 
miration; and when the stunent bad fin- 
ished, be exclaimed : 

“Do you know that the crocodile would 
make an ex -¢lient shep sign? Come, what 
will you sell it to me for f’’ 

The stude: t deciared that to part with so 


teresting a family relic was out of the 
t “ben bis landlord’s offer 
al eat long gave way and the 

ef " ' # ® property for 

. f tiwe et red francs, and the 
er understanding tha the student's 


debt was to be canceled. 


bed 


| Dotlard’s for the past Ofty years 


| Hair ie oata 


The price was certainly extravagant, 
bearing In wind that for which the student 
bad obtained the animal; but the landlord 
bad no reason to repent his bargain; for 
it made not only his fortune, but that of 
his two successors, and is moreover, like- 
ly to make that of a third. 

Suspended from the ceiling of the wine 
shop, hundreds came to see tbe great croc 
odile which was killed when about to de- 
your @ man, aod now the proprietor of the 
wine shop, lately « emoclisned, bas carried 
jtoff with the purpose of setting it up in 
hia new premises. 

a 

TrorTH —It is sometimes affirmed that 
nothing 18 easier than always to tell the 
rimple and undisguised trath, and that 
therefore insincerity is left without the 
shadow of excuse. This is a most on- 
guarded statement and is its own refuta- 
tion. 

it would almeast 
things 
two 


be nearer accuracy to 
were more arduous, 
difficuitie in the 
way of this supposed sluupie virtue. 

One is to discover exactiy what is true, 
and the other is to know when, where, 
and how to tell it, and when to refrain. 
The more a man cultivates his judgment 
and educates his conscience the more 
fully he will appreciate both these dif- 
ficulties. 

It is doubtless easy enough for the un- 
thinking and ioqguacious man to blurt out 
in season and out of season, whatever hap- 
pens to be uppermost in his mind, but, 
when for that reason he boasts of bis 
truthfulness, we can neither agree witb 
nor commend him, for be has neither 
taken pains to assure himself of the exact 
truth of what be utters nor bas be con- 
sidered whether or notit were better that 
it should ve uttered. 

Sa ee 

(oop intentions aré atleast the seeds of 
g003 actions; and every man ought to 
sow theo, aud leave ittothe soil and the 
Ss¢ason whe'her they come up or not, and 
whelber he or any other gather the fruit 


way that few 


There are serious 





EASILY CURLED. Does 
net interfere with busl- 
bess. Send for particulars 


Ine OHIO CHEMICAL WORKS, LIMa, OHIO, 


RIPARS TASULES REGULATE TRE STOMACH LIVER AND 
B.WELS ANB PURIFY THE BLOGD. 

RIPANS TAB LES are the best Melicine known 
for tndigestion, Pillousnes, Healache, ¢ oustipation, 
ly speqeia Chrenie t iver Trea (rizgziness, (ffen- 
sive Breath and all uolwerders of the temach, Liver 
abd towels 
Kipans tale 
armel give 


bem 


les are pleasant te take. safe, effertual, 
tinimetiiate relief sold ‘by druggisis 


QLALESMEN WANTE > - 9h. CIS pe oem bh and 
‘ ** - = ajle tr Terndtbeets per.oa vent, 
} easa ta @stralle. Avciress, 81th stamp. KING 
Mite Ou list, Culcag 





PLAYS (23.8 Coe 
(Jot Parhor Cotalorne free, 
i GEMISOR, rebinner, « hicage, LL 


DOLLARD & CO., 


TOUPES 


Ya “t 
> 


wie 


i223 s 


i 
SHESINUT 81 \ 
Philadeiphia, 4 


Premier Artiates 4 


' ‘\ JN BAIR. 


inventors of the CELEBRATED Gu SAMF) 
VENTILATING WIG, ELASTIC BAND Tor 
PEES, and Manufacturers of Every Description ot 
Ornamental Hair for Laties and Gentlemen. 
instructions © enalie Ladies and Gentlemer - 
meacure their own hemis with accuracy: 
TOUPEES AND + ALPS, FOR Wiea, INCHES, 





INCHES No.1. The round 
Nel The roand of the ’ SF the 
heat No.2 From forehead 
No. i. from forehead the head to neck, No.2 


back ae far ae bald 
«. ‘iver forebea’ ae 
far @ require! 


No. 3. 


0. 4. From ear to ea 
No rel ows oun 
i» ver the crow round the forehead. 
hey ‘ave aiways ready for sale a splendid : 
tents Wigs, Toopses, Laties’® W Half Wine 
Prisctios ‘iraids. Curia. etc,, beaort fully manu ‘ac 
tare! and as cheap @ Boy establishment in the U jon 


Letters from any part of the world will receiv: a'- 
tention. 


Deliard’s HerbDaniuom Extract fer tne 
tisir. 


Son has been manugfactured and sold » 
@nd ite merits ar. 
goch that, whitie li has sever seit Leen erti 
demand for rt — Stemlily to oe sed, the 
Also IMOLLARD » KREGENEKRATIY 
be aaewl in conjunction with the Reese ne & 
— ly ary and peels an ot]. 
rs. moncsen trufter write w Mesars. 
& ©o., Ww send her s ‘sttue of thetr Herbantum Kx 
tract for the Hair. Mrs. Gorter has tried in wain to 
obtain anything equa! u It as a dressing for the bstr 


tn “ngzlanod. 
Mis. BLPMieN lesan GURTER 
Van Lofige Thorns 


This p 


Dollar 


Nuw.. 25, 88 Nerwich. Norfolk, Kug 

ee feb, efol laud. 
Nav¥ PAY Orrrig PSILADELP IA 

i uave used Devard’s Hertentam Kxtract ! 


Vewe.atic Hair W act. regularly 
years wilh great *=lvantage. 
thinning, Wae Oris restore. 
1p tte wouter thickness a 
wash | have ever used 


‘or apwards of fv 
My salir. from rapidly 
~ Sod has been Kept by ft 
so strength. itis the t 


A. W. RUSSELL, U. 8. N 





To Mas. RICHARD DOLLaRD, 123 Chestratst.. Phils 
i bate frequeutiy. during s sumber of years, used 
| Fterv@nium Extract.** and | do us 
a ich eyua ‘S64 pleseant. refreshing 
caneer ait 
Very ee 
+ PUNARD MYERS 
; wed Met: ler of egress, 5th [istrict 
Pre are ya [se wholes snc retail, and 
appi'ed profe . ’ se 
DOLLARD €& Ce 
SA 44 at A ‘ ). 
a ENTNUT STREET 
SRNTLEMENW'S Hain TTIXG aND SHAVING 
LADIES” AND CHILDEEN’S HaIRn CUTTING. 


Nene bat fracticai Mair and F 
Pe emace Artista Em- 
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Reading Railroad. 
Anthracite Coal. Ne Smoke. Neo Cinde; 
On and after September 7, 19s. 
Trains Leave Keading Terminal, Philada 


Buffalo Da: Rapeese 
Parlor and Din ng Car, } dally 9.®am 


‘ 


Klack Diamond F xpress Beek = 
For Buffalo, ; Parior Car) 2pm 2* 
Buffalo and Chicago Exp. j daily, S34 Pm >> 
Sleeping (ars, * 6pm 


Williamsport Express, 


pm. ly (Sleeper) 11.3 p m. 


Lock Haven, Clearfleld and Fellefonte 
(Sieepe: daily, except Saturday, 11.2 p mw. 


FOR NEW YoREK 


Leave Reading Terminal, 4.1% 7.) (two-hour 
train), 8.30, 9.3). 10.9. 11 (a m, 12.4 (dining car), 
1.9, 3.06, 4.00, 4.02 5.0, 6.10, 5.1 dining car) 
P=. 12.10 night Sundays—*.'0, 6.30 9.3) tom 
1.50 (dining car) & m, 1.30, 3.5, 6.1 5.10 (dining 
car) p m, 12.1 night 

Leave Uth and Chestnut Sts., 3.54, 7.38, 10.99, loot. 
11.4%, a m, 12.57 «Dining car), 3 4.1% 6.12 «19 
(dining car), 11.6 pm. Sunday 7.54, ©. am 124 
(dining car), 4.19, 6.12, 5.19. (dining car). 11.45 p m. 

Leave New York, foot of Livea.y street, 4.5), 5a, 
6.15 9.0, 19.0, 11am, LM 2, Am 4 (two 
hour train), 4.9% (two-heur train), 5.@ 6.@ 
9.0 pm, 12. night. 
11.3%, am, 2.00, 4.0). 5. 

Parior cars on all lay express trains and sleeping cars 
on all night trains t and from New York. 

FOR BETHLEHEM, EASTUN AND POINTS IN 
LEHIGH AND WYOMING VALLEYS, 6.5. 5.00, 
9%, 11.0am, 17.9, 20, €M 5. 6 9.4 pm 

on 


6. 6.Gam.i4 


Expres« 


Sundays—6.44, 68.32 9.0am. LI &D 6M OGD 
m. (9.45pm, does not coanect for % 
day.) 

FOR SCHUYLKEILL VALLEY POINTS. 


For Phoouixville and Pottetown— Express, 4&5. 10.16 


4 
=, 


am, 12.4, (Saturdays only 2.3%), 4.6% 6.2) 11.)p 
m. Accom., 4.3. +. U,@ am 1.4 48 5.54 
7.D p m. Suudays -Express 1. °°. am, 11.8 
pm. Aceon... 7.9, 1. a m, 6.15, pm. 

For Keading & xpress. 6.3%, 16.6 am, 12.4, (satur- 
days only 2.3%), 4.145.623. 1.0m. Accom... 4 3), 
7.45 am, 1.4448, 4.38 7.3) p m. Suanday—Ex- 
press 4.00. 9.6 am, il.% pm. Accom., 7.3) am, 
6.15 p m. 

For Lebanon and Harrisburg—Express, §.33. 16.6 a 


m, (Saturdays only 2.9), 1.6 63) p m. Accom., 


40a m, 1.4. 7.5 Dw. Sunday—Express, 4.0, 
7.wam Accom., 6.15 
Por (ottsville- Express, 6.35, 10.6 am, Saturdays 


m. Accom. 4.3) 7.4 
press, 4.0, 9.6 a m, 


only 2.3), 2.45, 6.3), 1. 
am, 1.2 p m. sSunday— 
11.3% pm. Accom 6.3) p m. 

For Shamokin and Willlam<port— Express, 6.33, 10.'5 
am, 46 1.90pm. sa —Expressa. 9.6 a m. 
11.30pm. Additional for Shamokin— Express, weet - 
days, 6.3) pm. Accom., 42 am. Sundays Ex 
press, 4.00 a tp 

For Danville and Bloomsburg, 10.6 am. 


FOR ATLANTIC CITY. 


Leave Chestuut Street and Seuth Street W harvee 
W eek-days. Express, 9.00, 19.65 am, 20 6. 43) 
5.0 pm. Accommedation, 5.0a m, 4 Bi 6.3) » m 
Sunudays—FExpress, 5.0, 9.00 19.0 am Accom- 
moadation, 50a m, 46pm. $1 © Excurstem trai 
7:00am. 

leave « tlantic City depet--Week-~<tays--Express 7.0. 
7.4, 5.15 90 a m, 3. 5.3), 7.% = ooom- 
modation, 7.55 am, 4.3. pm. Sumdays-- Express, 
4.00, 5.0, 7.0. 5.0 pm. Accomunadation, 7.15 4 
m, 5-05 pm. $1.00 Exeursien train (from fot Mi.- 
sissippi avenue only, 6.10 9 m. 

Parioc Cars on ail c&press trains. 

Brigantine, week-days, 4..@ am. 43) p m. 

Lakewood, week-days, §.@am. 4.15 p m. 


FOR CAPE MAY. 
*‘undays, 9.15 am. 


Week days, 9.15a m, 4.15 pm. 
7SBam, iL. pm 


Leave (ape May, werk-days, 

Sundays, 4.4% pm. 

Detailed time labies at ticket offices, N. E. corner 
Kroad and Chestnut streets, & Chestnut street, 106 
Chestnut street, 6095. Third street, 962 Market street 
a ai stations. 

Union Transfer ee will call for and chect 
Saggage from hotels residences. 

I. A SWEIGARD, Cc. G. HANOUOCK, 
Genera! Passenger A 


General Superintendent. gent. 
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PIANDS ORGANS 


AND 
Were Awarded FOUR MEDALS AND DIPLO 


MAS, also chosen for 32 STATE AND FOR 
EIGN BLILDINGS AT THE WORLD'S FAIR 


Twenty Medals and Diplomas were taken 
kers of the raw matenals used by me 
st ting the Crowr 
The ¢ which comta'r 


rowr is the nly i " 
Wonderful Orchestral Attachment and Prac- 
tice Clavier, the greatest invention of the a 
hy the u f which you can imitate perte r 
Harp, Zither, Banjo, Mandolin, Guitar 
Clavicord, Dulcimer, Spinet, Harpsichord 
Music KBox, Autoharp, Bag Pipe. Etc- 
THE CROWN IS THE ONLY PIANO WORTH 
$1000.00 MORE THAN IT COSTS. 
I trate Ss ivenir Catalogue te <t 
vy, sent free. Ask for it 
GEO. P. BENT, Manufacturer. ; 
245-283 Washington Boul., CHICAGO, U5. A: 


Don't buy a Piano or Organ until you om! 
and exawtnea ‘(Crows and yet prices 


INSTANTANEOUS GUIDE TO THE 
€PIANO & OR & ORGAND= 


Anyone Knowing a tune, say ‘“Way Down 
on the Swanee River,*’ either ‘in the head. ” 
as it is called, or able to hum, whistle or sing, 
can play it WITHOUT ARY PREVIGSS EROWLEBSE Of 
BOSIC., IMMEDIATELY correctiy and with good 
effect, on the plano or organ, with the assist- 
ance of this §§IS£. 

By giving the student the power to play 


IBMEBIATELY twelve tunes of different character 
with each 


a se 


1 





this number of pieces being sent 
Guide—after a very little pra © with toe 
Guide, it will be casy to pick oul, any ar 
tune that may be heard or K wn 

The Guide will be sent to any addres, all post- 
age paid, on receipt of FIFTY CEETS- Postage 
aMamys, 2's, taken Address— 


THE GUIDE MUSIC CO., 
726 Sansom St., Philadelphia, Pa. 





